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IT he Prologue. 
Boy ,Stagekeeper, Momus,Defenſor. 
Boy. 


Peators we will at a Comedy ( 102 plus. 

Stagehe. A poxon't this booke hath it not init,you would 
be whipr, thou raf kall : thou muſt be fitting vp all night at 
cards, when thou ſhould be conning your part. 

Boy. It'sail long on you, I could not get my part a night or 
two bectore that I might ſleepe onit. 


Stagekeeper carrieth the boy away wnacr his arme, 


Ao, Its euen wel doone , hereis ſuch a ſturre about a ſcur+ 
vic Engl1ſh ſhow. 

Defen. Scuruie in thy face,thou ſcuruie Iack,ifthis company 
were not, you paultry Crittick Gentlenian,you that knowe 
what it 15 to play at primero,or paſſage. You that have becne 
ſtudent ar poſt and payre, faint and Locadam. You that haue 
ſpent all your quarters reuenewes inriding poſt one night in 
Chriſmas,bcare with the weake memory of a gamſter. 

Ao. Gentlemen, you that can play at noddy,or rather play 
ypon Noddies:you thatcan ſet vp aicaft, at primero inſtecd 
ota reſt, laugh at the prologue that was taken away in a voy- 
der, 

Defen. Whar we preſent I muſt needs confeſle is but ſlub- 
bered inuention : if your wiſdome obſcure the circumſtance, 
your kindeneſle will pardon the {ubſtance. 

Mo. What is preſented hercy's an old muſty ſhowe , that hath 
laine this twelte-moneth in the bottome ot a coale-houſe a- 
monegt broomes andold ſhowes, aninuention that we are a= 
{hamed of, ard th:rfore wehauepromuled:the Copies tothe 
Chandlersro wrappe his candles 1n. | 

Defen, 1t's but a Chriſtenmas toy,and may it pleaſe your cur- 
tilies tolet it palle. 
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-* The Prologue, 

Ate», It 3 a Chriſlmas toy indeede as good a conceite as 

flauging hotcockles, or blinde-man butte. 

7+t2. Some humors you ſhall tee 2ymed at, ifnot well re- 
lenbled, : 

Zr Humors indeede:1s1t nota pretty humor to ſtand hz- 
1neing vpon two 1r4:vidam vagum 2. (chollers 'ome whole 
yeare. Theſe ſame Phil; and Studio: haue becne toilowed 
vith.a whip,and a verſe like a Covple of Vzgabonds through 

FEnrland and /raly. The Pilgrimage to Pernaſus,and the res 

turne from Permoſſcr have ftoode the honelt Sragebrrperrin 
miny a Crownes exp encec:tor linckes and vizardes purchaſ d 
a Sophilter a kn ck: «hich a clubbc hindred the burtlers box, 
and cmptied the colledge barrells,ard now vnlelie you know 
the ſubic& well you may returne home as wife as you came, 
for this laſt is the leaſt parte of the returne trom Pernaſſus,that 
15 both the fiilt & the laſt time that the Authors wit wil turne 
vponthe toe in this vaine,and at this time the ſcene1s not at 
Peraaſusthatis,lookes not good inucntionin the face. 
Ne{ex, It the Cataſtrophe pleaſe you not , impute1t tothe 
vuplealing fortunes of diſcontented ſchollers, 

Mom, For Cataſtrophe ther's neuer a tale in Sir lohn Afar- 

Aexil,or Bois of Sonthampton but hath a better turning. 
Stagekeeper, What you leering alle,begon with a POX, 
Flom. You may dos better to buſy your ſelte in prou- 
ding beere,tor the ſhewwe wi! be pittifulldrie, pittitull dree, 
Exit, 


Xs more of thts, Theard the ſpeflators aſke for a blanke werſe. 


What we ſhew,ts but a Chriſtmas 1c}, 

Conceme ofthis and zueſle of all the reſt : 

Fn}Hike afchollers hapletle fortunes pen'd, 
Whoſe former grietes {cldome have happy end, 
Frame aſ\we!l ve might with eafy ſtraine, 

With far moreprayſe,and with as little paine, 
Storyes of loue,vwhere forne the wondring bench, 
Theliſping gallant mightewoy his wenchs 


ThcPrologne, 


Or make ſome Sire acknowledge b1s loſt ſonne, 
Found v. hen the weary act is a'moſt done, 
Nor vnto this,not vnto that our fcene 13 bent, 
We oncly ſhew a {chollers difcontent, 

In Scholers fortunes twile forlorne and dead 

T wile hath our weaty pen car{t laboured, 
Making them Pi!grims in Pernaſſss hall, 

Then penning their returne with ruder quill. 
Now «eprelcnt vato each pittying eye, 
Theſchollersprogrel)e ia their milerye, 
Refined wits your pattence is our blille, 

Too weake our ſcene : too great your wdgment is, 
To you welſeeketo ſhew aſchollers Pate, 

H1s ſcorned fortunes, his vnpittycd fate. 

To you : tor if you did not ſchollers bleſle, 

T heir caſe poorc caſe) were too toopittileſle. 
You ſhade the muſes vnder foſtering, 

And make them leaueto figh,and learne to ling, 
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The names of the Actors. 


Dr amatis Perſana. 

Ingenicſo. | Academico, 
Indico, Amorotto, 
Danter. Page. 
Philomuſas, Stonor Immerito. 
Studiofo. | Stereutio his father. 
Furor Pocticus, | Sir frederick. 
Phantaſma, | Recorder. 
Patient. P age. 
Rhichardetto, Prodigo. 
Theodore phiſutton, | Burbage. 
Burgeſſe patient. | Kempe. 
Iaquesftudioſo, | Fidlers. 
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Actus 1, Scenal. 


Tugenieſo, with Inuenall in his hard. 
Ingentoſo. 


Ifficile eft, Satyram non ſcribere,nam quis nique 
T am patiens urbis,tam furens vi tencal ſe? 

J, luuena!l:thy ierking hand 1s good, 

Not gently laying on, but fetching bloud. 

So ſurgean-like thou doſt with cutting healc, 


Where nought butlanching canthe wound auayle. 


O ſuffer me,among ſo many men, 

To tread aright the traces of thy pen. 

And light my linke at thy eternall tlame, 

Till with it I brand everlaſting ſhame, 

On the world's forhead and with thine owne fpirit, 
Pay heme the world according to his merit. 
Thy purer ſoule could not endure to ſee, 

Even ſmalleſt ſpots of baſe impurity: 

Nor could {mall faults eſcape thy cleaner hands, 
Then foule faced Vice was in his ſwadling bands. 
Now hke e-fntexs growne a monſter 1s, 

A match for none bar mighty Hercales, 

Now can the world practiſc in playner gue, 
Both ſinnes of old and new borne villan\cs. 
Stale ſfinnes are ſtole;now doth the world begin 
To take ſolepleaſure in a witty finne. 
Vnpleaſant 15thelawleſle finne has bin, 
Atmidnightreſt,when darknefle couers (in. 
It's Clowniſh vabeſecming a young Knight, 
Vnleſleit dare outface the gloring light. 

Nor canit nought ourgallants prayſ{csreape, 
Val: fle'it bedone inſtaring Cheape, 

In a finne-gwlty Coach not cloaſcly pent, 
Jogging along the harder pauement. 

Did not feare check my repining ſprit, 
Soone ſhould my angry gholl a {tory write, 
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ED The returne from Perniſſ 5. 


Tn which I would new foſtred finnes combine, 
Not kno\wne earſt by truth teling »Aretine, 


Enter Ind Scena 2. Ingemoſo, It4icio, 


{.:1, What T19evio/0, carrying a Vinegar bottle aboutthee, 
l:ze a great (chole-boy g1uing the world a bloudy noſe? 

1:7, Faith I44cio,it | carcy the vineger vottle,it's great rea» 
{on 1 ſhould conferit vpon the bald pated world ;andagaine, 
{ny kitchen want the vcenlilies of viands,it's greatreaſon q0- 
ter men ſhould haue the ſauce of vineger,and tor the bloudie 
noe, :4:ic19, [may chance indeed giue the world a bloudy 
noſe, butit tha!l hardly giue me acrakt crowne, though it 
£1125 other Poets [rench crownes, 

{1, T would with thee ug, to ſheath thy pen,for thou canſt 
nt be ſuccellefu!l in the fray,confidering-thy enemies haue 
the aduantage of the ground. : 

[:7, Orrather 144, they hauz the grounds with aduantage, 
and the french crowacs witha pox , and I would they had 
them with a plag 42 too : but: hang them ſwadds, the baſeſt 
cornerin my thoughts is too gallant a roome to lodge them 
in, but ſay 7-4ici2, what newes in your preſle, did you keepe 
any late corretions vpon any tardy pamphlets ? 

[44 Jeterem 1uhes renoure dolorem Ing.what ere befa'ls thee, 
k22pe thee from the trade of the correQtor of the prelle., 

{::7, Mary fo I will, I warrant thee,if poverty prelse not too 
m::ch,1l: corre no preſse but the preſse of the people. 

/::4. Would it not grieve any good ſpirits to fit a whole 
m1 nittiag out a louſy beggarly Pamphlet, andlikea 
n-edy Plhiiian to and whole yeares,tofling and tumbling, 
th: fi'tl that falleth from ſo many deaughty inuentionsas day- 
ly (warm: 1a ourprinting houſe ? ; | 

115, Coh:(lthake)we ſhall have you put finger in the eye 
an4cce,0 fiends,no friends, ſay man what nzww paper hoo- 
by 13:2, 12t rate babies are come out in your late May 
m 2rrice daunce ? 

144, Siy my runs as thick as ies in the ſunne, I thinke 
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The retarne from F ernaſſns. 


there beneuer an alle houſe in England,notany ſo baſe a may 
poleon a country greene,butſetts torth ſome poets petternely 
or demilaunces to the paper watres in Paules Church yard, 

Ing. And well too may the iſſue of a ſtrong hop learne to hop 
all ouer England, when as better wittes fit ike lame coblers in 
their ſtudies.Such barmy heads wil alwaies be working,when 
as ſad vineger witts fit ſouring at the botteme of a barrel: 
plaine Metcors, bred of the exhalation of Tobacco, and the 
vapors of a moyſt pot, that ſoure vp into the open ayre, when 
as ſounder wit keepes belowe. 

[ud.Conſidering the furyes of therimes,I co ulc. better endure 
toſethole young Can quathng huckſters thoot of their pellets 
{o chey would keepe them from theſe Engliſh flore/-poetarum, 
but now the world is come to that paſle, that there ſtarts v 
euery day anold goolc that fits hatching vp thoſe eggs which 
haue ben filcht from the neſt of Crowes and Keſtrells : here 1s 
a booke [7 : whyto condemne it to cleare the vſuallTiburne 
of all miſliuing papers, weare too faire a death for ſo toule an 
oftender. 

Jag. What's thename ofit,I pray thee 1a? 

[ud, Lookeits here Beluedere, 

{17.what a belwether in Paules Churchyeard, ſocald be. 
cauſe it keeps a bleating,or becauſe it hath the tinckling bel of 
ſo many Poets about the neck of it, whats the relt ot the title. 

Tur, the garden of the Muſes. 

I*7,\Vhat haue we here, the Poet gariſh gayly bedeket like 
fore horſes of the pariſh? hat follows. 
lad, Qucrs referent muſe, vinet aum rotoratellns, 

Dum relum fellas, dum vehit Amnis AguHass 
Who b'urresfayer paper, with foule baſtard rimes, 
'Si;all live full many an age 11 latter times: 
Who makes a ballet for an ale houſe doore; 
Shall luc 1n future times for ever more. 
Then (. thy muſe ſhall liue ſo long, 
As drafty ballats ro thy praiſe are fong. 
But what's his demiſe, Parna{ius with the ſurne and the lawrel: 
i wonder this owle darcslooke on the tunne and I maruaill 
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The veturne from Pernaſſus. 


this &oſe flies not the lawrell : his deuiſe might have bene bet- 

ter a foole going into the market = to be ſeene, with this 
motto./cr1himmus mdecti,or a poore beggar gleaning of cares in 
the end ofharucſt, with this word,/#a c#ig, g/oria, 

Tsd. Turne ouer the leafe Ing : and thou ſhalt ſee the paynes 
of this worthy gentleman,Sentences gathered out of all kind 
of Poetts, referred to certaine methodicall heades,profitable 
for the vſe of theſe times, to rime vpon any occaſion at alittle 
warning : Read the names. 

Ing. Solwill,if thou wilt helpe me to cenſure them, 


Edmund Spencer. | Michaell Draytos. 
Henry Conſtable. | John Davis. 
Thomas Lodge. lohn Marſton. 
Samuel Dansell, | Kut: Marlowes 
Thomas Watſon. 


Good men and truc;ſtand togither:heare your cenſure, what's 
thy 1dgement of $ pencer ? 
[ud. Aſ{weeter {wan then ever ſong in Poe, 
A ſhriller Nightingale then euer bleſt 
T heprouder groucs of ſclfc admiring Rome, 
Blith was cach vally,and cach ſheapeard proud, 
While he did chaunt his rwall minſtralſye. 
Artecntiuve waz full many a dainty cate. 
Nay hearers hong vpon his melting tong, 
While ſweetly ot his Faiery Queene he ſong. 
While tothe watersfall he tun'd for fame, 
And in cach barke engrau'd Elizacs name, 
And yettor all this,vnregarding ſoile 
Valac't the line of his defired lite, 
Denglng mayntenancefor his dearereleife, 
Carelefle care topreuent his excquy, 
Scarcedeigning to ſhut vp his dying eye. 
Tug, Pitty it is that gentler witts ſhou!d breed, 
| Where thickſkin chuffes laugh at a ſchollers necde, 
But ſoftly may our honors = a reſt, 
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The returne from Bernafſus., 


But I pray thee proceede breefly in thy cenſure, that 
may be proud of my ſelte,azin the firſ{t,ſoin the laſt, my cen« 
ſure may jumpe with thine, Henry Conſtable,Sammel Daniel, 
Thomas Lodg,Thomas Watſon. 

Ind. Sweete Conflable doth take the wondring eare, 
And layes it vp in willing priſonment: | 
Sweete hony droppin g Dexicll doth wage 
Warre with the proudeſt big Italian, 
That melts his heart in ſugred ſonetting. 
Onelylet hum more ſparingly make vic, 
Of others wit,and vi. his owne the more: 
That well may ſcorne baſe imitation. 
For Lodge and Fat/er,, cn of ſome deſert, 
Yet ſubieR to a Critticks marginal, 
Lodgetor his oarc nyeucry paper boate, 
He that turnes once Veda cuery day, 
To fit and ſimper Exphe-legacy. 
Ip. Aſichacl Drayton. 
Drayton: {weete muſe is like a ſanguine dy, 
Able to rauiſh the raſh gazers eye. 
I*g. How euer he wants one truc note of a Poet of our times, 


and thatis this , hee cannot ſwaggerit well a Tauerne, nor 
dominerc in a hothoule, | 


Tud, lohn Damis. 
Acute John Dans: I affet thy rymes, 
Thatierck in hidden charmes theſe looſer times: 
Thy playner verſe,thy vnaffe&ed vaine, 
Is grac t with a fayre aud a ſooping traine. 

Ing. Lacke and Hudſon. 

Tud. Locke and Hudſon, ſlcepe you quiet ſhauers , among the 
ſhauings of the preſſe, and let your bookes lie in ſome old 
nookes amongſtold bootes and {hooes ,ſo you may auoyde 
my cenſure. 

Tag. Why then clap alocke on their feete , and turne them 
to commons. 

Ton Marſtor. | 
lad, What Movfier Kinſayder, lifting vp your legge and 
| Bz piſſing 
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piſſing againſtche world, put vp man, put vp for ſhame, 
Me thinks he is a Ruftian in his ſtile, 
Withouten bands or garters ornament, 
He quaffes a cup of frenchmans Helicon. 
Then royfter doyſter in his oylie tearmes, | 
Cutts,thruſts, and foines at whomeſoeuer he meets. 
And {trewes about Ram-ally meditations, 
Tut what cares he for modeſt cloſe coucht termes, 
Clean'y to gird ourlooſer bertines. | M 
Giue him plaine naked words {tript from their (hurts 
That might beleeme plaine dealing Arerixe : 
I chere 15 one that backesa paper iteed 
And manageth a pen-knitc gallanely, 
Scrikes 1115 poinado at a butcons breadth, 
Brinzsthe great battertag ram of tearms to towns 
And ar {lt volly ot his Cannon ſhot, 
Batcers the walles of the old tultie world. 
Tas, { hriſtopher Marlowe. 
S* / 
lus, Marlowe was happy in his buſkind muſe, 
Alas vahappy 1a his life and end, 
Pitty 1t1s x 6 wit ſo 1ll thould dwell, 
W:tlent from heauen, but vices ſent from hell, 
[17, Our Theater hath loſt,*P/uto hath got, 
A Tragick penman for a driery plot. 
Bentamin lohaſon, 3&3 
14. The wittieſt fellow of 2 Bricklayer in England. 
| ag. Anzere Empyrick, one that getts whathe hath by ok« 
ſernation, and makes onely nature priuy to what he endites, 
| ſo {low an Inuentor , that he were Le betake himſelfe to 
| his old trade of Bricklaying, abould whorſon, as confident 
 nowin makingof a booke , as he was in times paltin laying 
ot a brick. 
W:llam Shateſpeare. | 
144. \Vholoues «Adams louegor Lucre's rape, 
His {weeter verſe contaynes hart robbing lite, 
Could but a grauer {ubiett him content, 
Wuhoutloucs foolih lazy languihment. 


q! 
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Ing, 


T he returne from Perndſſas. 
Ing. Chrurchyard, 
Hath not Shor's wife although alight ſkirts ſhe, 
Given him a chaſt long laſting memory ? 
Jud. No all light: pamphlets once 1 finden ſhall, 
A Churchyard and a graueto bury all, 


Tng, Thomas Nauſhao, 


I heare 18 a fellowe /»4ici- that carryed the deadly ſtocke in 
his pen, whoſe muſe was armed with a gagtooth,and hispen 
potleſt with Herenles turies. : 
144. Let a'l his faultes ſleepe with his mournfull cheſt, 

And then foreuer with his aſhes reſt. 

His file was wittis, though he had ſome gal, 

Something he m'ght haue mended,fo may all, 

Yet this | ſay,tharfor 2 mother watt, 

Fewe men haue euer ſeene the like of 
In T, Rendes the vet. 


114. A3for th:ſe, they haue ſom of them beene the old 
hedgſtaker of the preſſe; and ſome Ofgthem are at this inſtant 
the botts and glanders of the printing Houſe . Fellowes that 
and onely vpon tearmes to ſcrue the teartaewith their blot- 
ted papers, write as men goe to ſtoole, tor neetys, and when 
they write,they write as a Beare piſſes , now and/then diop a 


pamphlet. 

Ing. Durum teluns neceſſutas, Good fayth they qo as | do,ex- 
change words for mony., I hane ſome traffique this day with 
Danter,about alitt!e booke which I havemade, the name of 
itis a Catalogue of Cambrige Cuckolds , but this Beluedere, 


this methodicall aſe, hath made me almoſt forget my time:Ile 


now to Paules Churchyard meete me an houre hence , at the 
ſigne of the Pegaſusin Cheap-ſide, and Nemoylt thy temples 
with a cuppe ot Claret, as hard as the werld goes. Ex. luaxcro, 


eAln1.Scena 3. 
Enter Dans ter the Printer, 
Ing. Danter thou artdeceiued, wit is dearer then thou takeR 
it to bee , I tel] thee this hbel of Cambridge has much fatt and 


pepper inthe noſe: it will ſell ſhcerely vaderhand, when al 
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Theretarac from Perni Tf $, 


theſc bookes of exhortations and Catechuſmes, lie moulding 
on thy ſhopbourd. 

Dan, It's true, but good fayth M. gemio/o , Iloſt by your 
laſt booke, and you knowe there is many a onethatpayes me 
largely,for the printing of their inuentions,but for all this you 
ſhall haue 4o. fillings and an oddepottle of wine. 

L:g. 40. Shillings ? a fitreward tor one of your reumatick 
poets,that beſlauers all the paper he comes by , and furniſhes 
the Chaundlers with waſt papers to wrap candles in : but as 
for me,lle be payd deare cuen tor the dreggsof my wit : little 
knowes the worlde what belong to the keeping of a good 
wit in waters, dietts', drinckes, Tobaccd » &C. it 13a dayn 
and coſtly creature,and therefore Imuſt be payd {weetly:tur- 
niſh mce with mony,that I may put my ſeltcin a new ſute of 
clothes,and lle ſuite thy ſhop with a new ſuite of tearmes:it's 
the gallanteſt Child my inuention was cuer delivered oft. The 
title 18,a Chrenicle of Cambrige Cuckolds:here a man may ſee 
what day of the moneth ſuch a mans commons were inclo- 
ſed, __ when throwne open , and when any entayled ſome 
odde crownes, vpon the heires of their bodies vnlawtully be« 
gotren:{ſpeake quickly cllsI am gone, : 

Dar, Ohthus will ſell gallantly : Ile haueit whatſoever it 
coſt, will you walke on M. I:genioſo,xecle fit ouer acup of 


wine and agree on it. | 
Ing. A cup of wine is as good a Conſtable as can be,to take 
yP the quarrell betwixt vs. Excunt, 


eAtlus 1.ſcena 4. Philomnſics in a Phiſitions habit: Sudi- 
o/o that is Jaques man, And patient, 


Phil. 75t tt t51,non poynte , non debet fiert phlebetomotio in cots 


Lana:hereis a Recipe. 


Par. A Recipe. 
Phil. Nos Gallia non { wramns quantitatens ſpllabarum : Let 


me heare how many ſtooles you doe make, Adeiu mounſer, 
adeiu good mounſeir , what /aques 1! n' a perſonne apres icy. 
Stud. Nen, 
Phil; 
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Phil, Then let vs ſtcale timefor this borrowed ſhape, 
Recounting our ynequall happs of late. 
Late did the Ocean graſpe vs in his armes, 
Latedid we liue within a ſtranger ayre: 
Late did we ſee the cinders of great Rome 
We thought that Engliſh fugites there eate 
Gold, for reſtoratiue,if gold were meate. 
Yctnow we finde by bought experience, 
T hat where ſo erc we wander vp and downe, : 
On the rounde ſhoulders of tins maſly world, 
Or ourill fortunes,or the worldes ill eye 
For! peake out good ,Procures our miſerye. 

S$1xd. So oft the Northen winde withfrozen wings, 
Hath beate the flowers that in one garden grewe: 
Throwne downe the ſt:alkes of our a ſpring youth, 

So oft hath winter nipt our trees faire rinde, 
Thatnow we ſeeme nought but two bared boughes, 
Scorned by the baſeſt bird that chirps in groaue, 
Nor Rome,nor Rhemes that wonted arto giue, 

A Cardinall cap,to diſcontented clarkes, . 

T hat hauc forlooke the home-bred thanked roofes, 
Yeelded vs any cqual maintenancez 

And it's as good to ſtarue mongſt Engliſh ſwine, 

As in a forraine land to begge and pine: 

Phil, Ile ſcorne the world that ſcorneth me againe. 

Stud. Vevex the world that workes me ſo much paine. 

Phil. Fly lame reuen pings power, the world well weenes. 

Stxd, Flyes hauc ouP ecne,cach ſylly ant his teenes. 

Phil, We hauethe wordes they the poſleſſion haue. 

Stud. We all are equall in our lateſt graus. \ 

Phil. Soone then:O ſoone may we both graued be. 
Stud, Who wilhes death,doth wrong wiſe deſtinie, 

Phil, It's wrong to forcelife,loathing men to breath, 

Stxd. It's finne be doomed day to with thy death, 

Phil, Toolatec our foules flitto their reſting place. 
Stud, Why mans whole life 1s buta breathing ſpace. 
Phil, A painetull minute ſecmes atedious yeare. 


; by « 
© .. _— 


%. + - 7 @ . 
Cx. 2. lf _—_—_— 


47 
-_ - ”e 


A Fane, 


_— 


A ny 


Thereturne from Pernaſſus. 


$ted, Aconſtant minde cternall woes will beare, 
P;i/, When ſhall our ſoules their wearted lod ze torgoe? 
Stud, When we have tyred miſery and woe, * 
Phil. Soone may then fates this gale dcliuer ſend, vs, 
Small woes vex long great woes quickly end vs. 

But letts leaue this cappiag of rimes S:#4-/0, and follow 
our late deuiſe,that wee may maintaine our heads in cappes 
our bellyes in prouender,and our backs in {adle and bridle; 
hetherto wee haue ſought all the honeſt meanes we could to 
live, & now let vs dare,al{:quid bremibas gracis and carcere dige * 
»em:letvsrun through allthelewd formes of lime-twig pur- 
loyning villanyes,let vs proue Cony- catchers Baudes, or any 
thing,lſo we may rub-out , and firſtmy plot tor playing the 
french Doctor that ſhall hold : our lodging ſtand here filthy 
inſhooelane, for if our commings in be not the better , Lon- 
don may ſhortely throw an old ſhooe after vs, and with thoſe 
ſhredds of French,that we gathered vpin our hoſtes houſe in 
Paris ,weell gull the world, that hath in eſtimation forraine 
Phifitians, & if any of the hidebound bretheren of Cambridge 
and Oxtorde,or any of thoſe Stizmatick mai{ters of arte,that 
abuſed vsintimes paſt, leaue their owne Philitians , and be- 
came cur patients,wee'l alter quite the ſtile ofthem, for they 
ſhal neuer hereafter write,your Lordihips molt bounden:;but 
your Lordſ{hips moſt laxative, 

$td. Tt ſhulbe fo, ſeewhata little vermine pouerty altereth 
a wholemilky diſpolition, 

Phil. So then my ſelfe ſtreight with revenge lle Seate, 
$:#d, Prouoked patience growesantemperate, 


Aclas 1. Scena 5. | 
Exter R ichardetto,[aques, S$choller learnin L french, 


141, How now my little knaue, que//: nouelle monnyſeir, 
Richar, Ther's a tellow with a night cap on his head;an vti- 
nal in his hand, would fayne {peake with maſter Theodore, 
Io. Parle franceyes morn petit garſoun. 
'Y be rT. uy le b BI o 
Richards Hy a va hom 32e aus ls bounct at 
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#t vn wrinell in li; mens,que vent parter, 
lag. Fec beiens La tefts 
Theed. Taques a bonus, Exeunt Theodore 
| Allus,x. Scen.6. 
Faror poeticus:and preſently after enters Phantaſma, 


Furor poeticus rapt within contemplation, 

Why how now Pedant Phebas,are you ſmoutching Thalia on 
her tender 1;ps? There hoie : pcſant avant: come Pretty ſhort- 
nol d nimph:o}1 ſweet Thaha,l do kifle thy foote, What Cleo? 
O lweet / /c:0, nay pray ther do not weepe AMelpemene. What 
Vrania, Poli-mma, and Calliope, let me doe reuerence to your 
deities. Dhantaſma puls him 
Fr. l am your holy ſwayne,that might and day, by the 
Si for your iakes rubbing my wrnkled browe, fſleexe. 


Scudying amoreth for on Epithete, 

Nay filuer (5-thia,donottrouble me: 

Straight will I thy Fndin:i-ns ftorye write, 

To wlnchthou haſteſt me on day and night, 
Youliz h:(kirt ftarres, this is your a—— 
By glomy l:zht perke owt your doutfull heades: 
B.:t when Don Phebus ſhowes his laſhing ſnout, 
You are ſky puppies, ſtreight your light is out, 

Pha. S ho, Furer, 

Nay prethee good Farr in ſober ſadnes, 

Furor, Od profanum valgus et arceo, 

Phan. Nay {weet Furer,ipſe te Tytire pinus, 

Furor. Ipſi te fonter, ipſa hec ar buſta vocarnnt, 

Who's that runs headlong on my _ ſharpe poynt. 
That wearyed of his life and baſer breath, 
Offers himielfe to an lambicke verſe. 

Phant, St quottes peccant homines, {ua fulmina mittat 
[ujiter, extgug tempore anermis erit, 

Fyr.What {lmye bold preſumtious groome 1s he, 
Dares with his rude audacious hardye chat, 
Thus ſever me from!{kibbered contemplation ? 

Phant,l «rmina vel caly poſſunt deducere lunam. 

Furor, Oh Ph :t1/ma:what my indiuduall mate? 

O mÞ:1 prſ! arllos Frerer memorante ſoaales, 


Say 
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Farcr, Say vihince comeſt thow ſent from what deytye? 
From great Apolio or fly Mercurye. 
P/49, I come from the lice Mercury, [»9:345/0, For, 
In:gemo pellet cut vim nathra negautt. 
Furer, Ingeniolo d | 
He 1s a pretty inuenter of {light profe : 
Butthere's noſpirit in his groaueling ſpeach, 
Hans him whoſe verſe can not out=belci the wind; 
That cannot beard and braue Dor Ee/ns, 
That when the cloude of his inuention breakes, 
Cannot out-cra-ke theſcarr-crow thunderbolt. 
Phar, Hang him,I fay,Pendo pepenat, tends tetendl , peds pee 
p:41.Willit pleaſe you maiſter F#ror,to walke with me,l pro- 
miſed to bring you to adrinking Inne, in Cheaplide at the 
{tone of the nagges heade, For, 
_ Tempore l:nta pati frena aocentuy equi, 
Furor, Palle the before,Ile come incontinent. 
Phan. Nay faith maiſter Fwror,letts go togither , 910nian 
£onnenimus ambs. 
Fsror, Letts march on vnto the houſe of fame: 
There quaffting bowles of Bacchus blood ful nimbly, 
Endite a Tiptoe, (trouting pociy. 
They offer the way eneto the other, 
Phan. 92:9 me Bacche rapis tmi plenum, 
Tx maior:tibi me oft equumparere AMenalca, 


Att. ſecundus: Scena.z, 

Enter Philom, Theed, hiipatient the Burgeſſc,avd (i; 194 

| with his ſtates 
Theed, putts on his ſpeftacles. 

eAonncinr here are atoms Natauter, Which do make ſhew 
your worſtup to be as leacherous as abull. 

Brurg. I reely maiſter DoGor we are all men. 

Theod, This vater 1s intention of heate,are you not pertur- 
bed with an ake1n your race,or in your occiput.lmeanc yuur 
head pecce ,let me feele the pulſe ot your little finger. 

Burg. Ye afluare you M:. Theoadour , the pulſe of my head 
>eates cxcecdingly,and Ithinke]have diſturbed my lelfe by 

ſty- 
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ſtudying the penall Ratutes. 

Theed, Tit ,tit,your worſhip takes cares of yoiir fpeeches.O, 
cours lexes logunntur ,wgentes ſloupent , its an Aphorilmem 
Galen. 

Burg. And whatis the expoſition of that ? 

Theod. That your worſhip muſt take a g/and, vt envittatur 
[anguir :the ligne 1sfor cxecellent, for excelent. 

Burg, Good maiſter DoQor vic mee gently, for marke 
you Sir , there 13a double conſideration to be had of me:firſt 
as lam a publike magiſtrate, ſecondly as'Tam a priuate but= 
cher:and but tor the worſtipſul! credit of the place, and office 
wherein I now ſtand and hue, I would not hazard my wor= 
ſhipfull apparel}, with a ſuppoſitor or a gliſter : buttor the 
countenancing of the place, I muſt go oftener to ſtoole,foras 
a great gentleman told me of good experience, that it wasthe 
chicte note of a magiſtrate , not to goto the ſtoole without a 
phifition, 

Theo, A,vous ettes vi gentell home vraiment , what ho Jaques, 
Taques Ao e vous?vn fort gentel purgation for monfier Burgeſſe, 

Iaq. Fete tres buwbleſerniture a voſire commantement. 

Theod. Doxne wonrs wn gentell prirge 4 Afonſrer Bargeſſe. I 
haue conſidered of the crafis, and ſyntoma of your diſeaſe, 
and here 15 vn fort gentell purgaiion per eNacualionem exeremens 
tor um, as we Philitionsvie toparlee. 

B-rg. Thope maiſter Doctor you have a care of the coun- 
tryes off.cer, I tell you I dut{t not have truſted my ſelfe with 


every philitzon, and yet 1 amnor afraide for my ſelte , but I_— 


would not depriue the towne of ſo caretull a magiſtrate, 
Theed. O monficr,)] have a ſingular care of your valetudo, 
itis requiſite thatthe French Phufitions be learned and care 


full, your Engliſh veluet _ mahlgznant and enuious. 


Bro. Here is maiſter Doctor tourc pence your due, and 
eight pence my bounty, you ſhall heare from me good mailter | 
DoRor,farewe!lfarewell,good mailter DoQor. 

Theod. Adicu good Mounſier,adieu good Sir mounficr, 

Then burſt with teares vnhappy graduate: 
'L ty fortunes ſtill wayward and backward bin; 
| ; C2 Nor 
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Nor cant thou thriue by verinc,nor by ftn. 
$144.Oh how it greeues my vexed ſoule to ſee, 
Each vainted aſfe ic chavre of dignitye; 
And yet we grouell on the gr ound alone, 
Running thro! 12h euery wade,y et thrive by none. 
More we mult afte n t'ns lives Tra zedy, 
Ph1i.Sad 1s the plott,ſad the Cataſtrophe, 
S$t:4.Sighs arethe Choy! in our Tragedy, 
Phit. And rented thoughts continuall aftors bee. 
Stud, Woe is the {ubicR: Phil.earth the loathed ſtave, 
\Whereon we att this fained perfonage, 
Molly barbarians the ſpeQarors be, moſt like 
That fic and laugh at our calamity. ' throng 
Phil . Band be thoſe houres when m n2|t the learned 
By Granraes muddy bancke we whilome ſons, 
$144 Band be that hill which learned wits adore, 
Where carſt we (ſpent our ſtock and little {tore: 
P,Band be thoſe muſty mewes, where we hauc ſpent, 
Our youthful! dates in paled languſhment, 
Srud.Band be thoſe coſemng a arts that wrought our woe, 
Making VS wandring F eormes to and fro. 
Phl, And Pulgrimes mi aſt we be withourrelicfe, 
And whereſocuer we rurthere meets vs greefe. 
$rad. Where euer we tofle vpon this crabbed [tage 
Griete's our companion, patience be our pave, 
Phil, Ah but this patierce 18 a page of ruth, 
A tired Lacky toour wandering youth. 


eMtus.2. Scena.2. 
Academics jolw3, 


Acad, Faine wold I haue aliuingit I could tel how tocomeby 
it, Eccho. Buy it. 


Buy it fond Ecc: :why thou doſt greatly miſtake it. Ece.ſtake it. 

Scake it? what ſhould I ſtake at this game of ſimony?Ecc:mony 

What 1s the world a game, are luings __ by playing ? 
Eccho, Paying. 


Paying? - 


The returne from Pernaſſus. 
Paying ? but ſay what's the neareſt way to come by aliuing » 


Eccho. Gimn®s 
Muſt h.s worſhips fif's bee needsthen oyled with Angel!ls? 


Ecch'.Angels, 
Ought his gowty fiſts then firſt with gold to be greaſed ? 


Ecche. -FY 
And is it then ſuch an caſe for his aſſes backe to cary m ny ? 


Ece hn, | 3 
WI! then this gclden afle beſtowe a vicarige guilded ? 


Eccho. Gelded, 
What 11;al; I fay ro good Sir Rederich that have gold here 2 


ke Eccro. Could thirare: 
4 Ve make it my lone requeſt, that he wold be good toalſchol!ler. , 
d Eccho, Choller, 4 


Yea, will hee be cholerike, to heare of an art or a ſcience? 


Ecehs, hence, : 
Hence with liberal arts, whatthen wil he do with his chancel ? 


Echo,ſell, 
Seilit? and muſt a ſimple clark be fayne to compound then? 


Eccho. pounds then. 
What if I have no pounds, muſt then my ſate be proroagued? 


Eccho,Roagued, 
Yea?giuven tO a a Roazu: zſhall an afſe this vicaridge compaſſe? 


Ecebs, Alle. 
What 1s the ica{on that 1 ſhould nut be as fortunate as hee *? 


Eccho. Alle he. 
Yet for al this, with apen'!eſſe purſe wil 1trudg to his worſhip 


Ecehe, words cheape. 
Wel,it bc giue me good words,t s mor e the 1 haue from an Ec. 


che, Ecole my 
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Y Atlru.2. Scena,ys 
Amoreito with an O#:din his hand, /mmerito. 
. 
«Amoret.Take it on the word of a zentleman, thou cannot 
have it a penny v:ider, thinke ongthunke on it, while I medi- 


katc on my fayrc multres. 
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Nunc ſequor tmperium =" Cupido tuun. 
What ere become of this dull thredbare clearke, 
I muſt be coſtly in my miftreſles eye: 
Ladyecs regardnot ragged company. 
I will with the reuenewes of my chatred church, 
Firſt buy an ambling hobby tor my fayre: 
Whoſe meaſured pace may teach the world to dance, 
Proud of his burden when he gins to praunce: 
Then muſt I buy a iewell for her care, 
A XKirtle of ſome hundred crownes or more: 
With theſe fayre giftes when I accompanied goe, 
Sheele giue /ones breakfaſt: Sid tearmes it ſo. 
I am her needle:ſheis my Adamant, 
She is my fayre Roſe, Ther vaworthy pricke. 
Acad, Is thereno body heere will take the paines to geld his 
mouth ? 
Amor. Sh's Cleopatra, I Marke Anthony, 
eAcad, No thou art a mcere marke for good witts to ſhoote 
at : and jn that ſuite thou wilt make a fineman to daſh poore 
crowes out of countenance, 
Amor. She 1s my Moone, 7 her Endimion; 
Acad. No the is thy ſhoulder of mutton,thou her onyon : or 
the may be thy Luna,and thou her Lunaticke. 
Amo. I her Eneas,ſhe my Didois. 
eMcad. She is thy Io,thou her braſen aſle, 
Or ſhe Dame Phantaſy and thou her gull : 
She thy Pa/iphac,and thou her louing bull. 


AQus. 2. Scena. 4. 


Enter Immerito,and Stercatio his father, 


$ter. Sonne,is this the gentleman that ſells vs the liuing ? 

Im. Fy tather, thon mnſt notcallit felling, thou mult ſay 
is this the gentleman that muſt haue the gratuito ? 

Acad, What haue we heere, old trupenny come to towne, 
to fetch away the liumng in his ojd greaſy flops, then /le none: 
the time hath becne when ſuch aicllowe medled with _ - 

uf 
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but his plowſhare, lvs ſpade, and his hobnayles, and ſotoa 
pecce of bread and cheeſe , and went Ins way :but now thele 
tellowes are grownethe onely tattors for preierment, 


Ster, O is this the grating gentleman , and how many- 


pounds muſt /pay ? 

1s. O thou muſt notcall them pounds, but thanks, and 
harke thou father,chou mult tell of nothing that 15 done:fox 
Tmuſt ſecme to come cleere to ir. 

Acad. Not pounds but thanks: ſee whether this fimple 
fellow that hath nothing of a ſcholler , but that the draper 
hath blackt him over, hath not gotten the{lilc of the time. 

Ster, By my ftayth ſonne looke for nomore portion. 

Im, \Nel| tather,| will not,vpon this condition , that when 
thou have gotten me the gratuto of the liuing, thou will lkee 
wiſc di{burſe a little mony to the biſhops poter , torthere are 
certaine queſtions /makeſcruple to bepoled in. 

eAcad, jemeanes any queſtion in Lattin,which he counts 
aſcrople,oh this honeſt man could neuer abide this popiſh 
tounge of Latine,oh he is as true an Englith man as lines, 

& Ster, letake the gentleman now, he 1s1n a good vayne, 
for he {miles, 

Amor; Sweete Quid, I do honour euery page, 


Acad. Good Onidthat in his life time, liued with the Getes, 


and nov atter his death coruerſeth with a Barbarian. 

Ster. God beeat your worke Sir : my Sonne told me you 
were the grating gentleman, Iam Stercxtz0 his father Sir, 
ſimple as 1 ſtand here. | 

Acad, Fellow,I had'rather given thee an hundred pounds, 
then thou {hould hane put me out of my excellentmeditation, 
by the faith of a gentleman 1 was rapt in contemplation. 

Im. Sir you mult pardon my tather,he wants bringing vp. 

Acad. Marry itſcemes he hath good bringing vp,whea he 
brings vp ſo much mony. | 

Ster, Indeede Sir,you muſt pardon me, I did not knowe 
you were a gentleman ofthe Temple before. ; 

Amor. Well Iam content in a generous diſpoſition tobeare 
with country education,but fellow whats thy name ? 


Ser, My name Sir, Stercutso Shr, 
Amor, Winy 
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Why then Stercarce, | would be very willing to be the inſtru- 
ment to my father, that this liuing might be conlerred ypon 
your ſonne : mary I would haue you know,that I haue bene 
Importuned by two or three ſeueral Lordes,my Kinde cozins, 
in the behalte of fome Cambridge man:and haue almoſt cnga« 
ged my word. Mary if 1 (hali ſee your diſpoſition to b- more 
thanktull then other men , I ſhalbe very ready to rcipect kind 
natur'd men:for as the Italian prouerbe ſpeaketh wel, Cs 
ba haura. 

Acad.why here is a gallant young drover of liuings. 

Ster.l beſcech you ir ſpeake Engliſh, for that is naturall to 
'* me &to my ſonne,and all our kindred, to vaderitand but one 
language, 

Amor, Why thus in p'aine engliſh:Imuſt be reſpeRed with 
thanks, | 

Acad. This is a ſubtle tratiue, when thanks may be felt 
and ſcene. 

Ster, And I pray you Sir,whatis the loweſt thanks that you 
will take? 

Acad. The verye ſame Method that he victh at the buying 
of an oxe. 

Amor . Imuſt have ſome odd (princ'cling of an hundred 
pounds, if ſo, fo, I ſhall thinke you thank'ull, and conm.nd 
your ſonne as a man of gond giite; t> my father. 

Acad, A (weete world,giue an hundred poundes,and thus 
1s but counted thankfullneflc. 

Ster.Harkethou Sir, you [hall haue $0.thankes, 

Amor . | tellthee tcllow, I neuer opzned my mouth in this 
kind ſo cheape before in my lite. { tel thee, few young G-nt'e- 
| tnen are found that would deale {o kindely with thee as ] aoe. 

Ster . Well Sir, becauſe | know my lonneto be a toward 
thing and one rhat hath taken all his lea. ning on his o:vne 
head, without ſending to the vmerhſitye, I am content to 
o1ve you as many thankes as you alke, fo you will promiſe me 
to bring tro paſl-. 

Amor. I warrant you for that:if I ſay it once, repayre you to 


the placc,and [tay there, for myather,iicis waiked abroad to . 


take 
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take the benefit of the ayre . Ile micete him as he returnes, and 
make way tor your ſuite. 


c Exemwnt Ster. [m. 

, 

- Aﬀt, 2, Sccn.y. 

E 

d Emnter Academico, «/imoretts. , 
M 


e for. Gallant, faith. 
eMcad. 1ſee we ſchollers fiſh for a living in theſe ſhallow 


9 foardes without a filuer hoock, Why,wold it not gal a man to 
E ſee a ſpruſe gartered youth,of our Colledge a while ago,bea 
broker tor a ling, & an old Baude for a benefice?This ſweete 
h Sir profered me much kindenefle whea hee was of our Col- 
ledge, and now llc try what winde remaynes in his bladder, 
le God ſaue you Sir. 
| ' Amor, Bythe maſſe] feare me Iſaw this Genus & Species 
u in Cambridge before now:lle take no notice of him now : by 
the faith of a gentleman this is pretty Ellegy. Of what age 18 
T the day fellow?Syrrha boy,hath the groome ſagdled my hun- 
ting hobby?can Robin hunter tel where a hareits. + 
d - Acad, Scea poore old friend of yours, of 6, Colledge in 4 
d Cambridge. i 
| e-1m, Good fayth Sir you muſt pardon me.l haue forgotten A 
1s Ou. 44 
; 'eAcad. My name is Acedemico Sir , one that made an ora- | F 
tron for you once onthe Queenes day , and a ſhow that you $1 
1$ gct ſome credit by. F- Ti 
- Amor. It may be (o, it may beeſo, but Thauc forgotten it: 4 
"A marry yct Iremember there was ſuch a tellow that I was very 4 
d beneficiall ynto in my time. But howſocuer Sir, have the cur- ; ; 
ic tclie of the towne for you. I am ſory you did not take me at +1 
tO my fathers houſe : but now Iamin exceding great haſt, for I i 
1C haue vowed the death ofa hare that wee found this morning £ 
mulſing on her meaze, + 
to Acad, Sir ] am unboldned,by that great acquaintance that F 
to . : hereto- 
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heretofore I had with you, as like! wiſe it hath pleaſed 1 you 
heretofore, 

1m ;r. Looke ſyrrha, if you ſceemy Hobby come hether- 
Ww.3r 45 ver. 

Ara1, Tom we me ſome promiſes, I am to requeſt your 
g50d me, - on to the W 14h pull yout father, in mv bee 
ha'tc: and Lwill dedicateto your {elite 1n the way 0: thanks, 

thole Pa e<* lhaveto ve 

» Amr. O vovd cit, it | had knowne your minde kefore, 
for my father hath aiready giuen the 1nducticn to a Chap- 
lame of. his owwne, to a proper man, | know netof what Vnt- 
uverlitre Ie 18, 

Azad. Siomior /mmerito.they ſay, hath bidden fayreſt for it, 

Amnor. | kno'v not his name, but hce 15 a graue diſcreete 
man [| warrant him, indcede hee wants viterance in ſome 
meaſure. 

Arad. Nay, me thinkes he hath very good vtterance, for 
his grauntie, for hee came 2 hether very graue, butIthinke he 
will returne liehe enough, when he 1s ridde of the heauy ele- 
ment he carries about ag 

1mor. Faith Sir, y2u mult pardon mee, it is my ordinarie 
cuſtoine to'be too ſtudions , my Mittrefle hath tolde me of it 
often, an1l finde 1t to bure my ordinary diſcourſe : but ſay 
weete Sir, do yce citc& the moſt gentle-man-likz game ct 
hunting. 

<Aead. How ſay youto the crafty gull, hee would faine 
vet mete abroad wo make ſport with mee in their Huncers 
termes, which we ſchollers are not acquainted with : fir [ 
haue loned thts kinde of ſparte, but now 1 begin to hate It, 
for it hath beeno my luck alwayesto beat the buſh, while ans 
other kild the Hare. 

eAmor, Hunters Inck, Hunters juck Sir, but there was a 
fault in your Hounds that did {pend well. 

Acad, Sir lhaue had worle luck alwayes at hunting the 
Fox. 
em, Whatfir do you meane at the vakennelling, vntape- 
Zi82,0r carthing of the Fox. 
Acad. 


pay > Ch 
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wi Imeancearthing,it you terment ſo, for I never found 
yellow earth cnovghto couer the old Fox your father, 

Amer. Good taith fir, there 1s an excellent skill in blowing 
for the terie: s,it 14 a word that we hunters vie when the Fox 18 
earthed,vou mult blow one long,two ſhort, the ſecond winde 
one long two (hort:now firiv blowing, cuery long comaincth 
7, quavers one ſhort contaireth 3. quauers. 

Acad, Sir nigh :ti finde any fas our in my ſute,I wou!ld wind 
the hozne wherein your boone deſerts ſhouid be ſouuded 
wliih {0 many minims,fo many quaiers. 


An:57, Secetfir, I would 1 could conferre this or any kind= 
neii/cyponyou : I wonder the boy comes nof away with my 
Hobby. xow hr, as ! Naa, is. : when you blow th 
death of your Fox: in the field or covert,then muſt you found 


3-.OTCS, WIL h 3-windes, and recheat: marke you fir ,Vpon the 
taire with 2owindes, 
S Mr own You fir. 

e Amor, Now ſir, when you come to your ſtately gate, as 
ou [2un; ded the recheat before, fonow you mult ſound the 
relcetc three times. 

Acad. Relecte call youit ? it were good cuery patron would 
finde thehorne. 

Awer. Obie , but your reliefe is your ſweeteſt note, that is 
fir, when your hounds hunt after a game vnknowne ,qnd 

then you maſt ſound one long and fix thort,the ſecond witd, 
two ſhort and one long,the third wind,one long & two ſhort. 

Acad. True tir, it15 a very good trade now a adayes tobea 
villaine, | amthe hound that hunts after a Tame vnknow nc,& 
blowes the villaine. 

Amor. Sir, 1 will blefſe your eares with a very pretty ſtory, 
my father out of his owne coſt and charges keepes an open 
table tor all kinde of dogges, 

Acac!. And he keepes © one more by thee. 

Amor. He hath your Grey-houn d » Jour Munzrell , your 
Maſtife, your Leurier, your Spantel!, your Kennets, Terriers, 
Butchers dogs,Bloud- hounds, Dunehill dogges trindle taiies, 
prick-card curres,{mall Ladies Py ,Caches and Baſtards, 

2 eAcad. 


The returne from Pernaſſus.' 

eAMcad, What a bawdy knaue hath he to his father , that 

keepes his Kachell, hath his baſtards, and lets his ſonnes be 
plaine Ladies puppets, to beray a Ladies Chamber. 

Amor. It was my pleaſure two dayes ago, to take a gallant 
leaſh of Grey-hounds, and into my fathers Parke I went, ac- 
companicd with two or three Noble men of my ncere ac- 
quaintance,deſiring to ſhew them ſome of the ſport : I cauſd 
the Keeper to ſeuer the raſcall Dcere,trom the Bucks of the 
firſt head : now fir, a Bucke the firſt yeare1s a Fawne, the ſe- 
cond ycareapricket,the third yeare a Sorcll , the fourth yeare 
a Soare, the faft a Buck of the firſt head, the fixtyeare a com- 
pleat Buck : as l1kewiſe your Hart 15 the firſt yeare a Calte , the 
ſecond yearea Brochet, the third yearc a Spade , the fourth 
yeare a Stag ge,the fift yeare a great Stag,the (1x! yeare a Hart: 
as likewiſe the Roa-bucke 1s the farſt yeare a Kid , the ſe- 


" cond yeare a Girle, the third yeare a Hemuſe : and theſe are 


your {peciall beaſts for chaſe, or as wee Huntſmen call it,, tor 
venery. * | 

OY If chaſte be taken for venery,thou art a more ſpeciall 
beaſt then any ia thy fathers torreſt.Sir I am ſorry I haue been 
lo trout leſome to you. 

Am, 1 kaoy this was the readicſt way to chaſe away the 
Scholler,by getting himinto a ſubie& he cannot ralke of, for 


_ his life. Sir 1 will borrow ſo much time of you as to finiſh this 
' my. beg 


gun ſtorie . Now fir, aiter much trauell we ſingled a 
Buck,lrode that ſame time-vpon a Roane gelding, and ſtood 
to intercept from the thicket : the Buck broke gallantly: my 

reat Switt being diſaduantaged in his flip was atthe farlt te- 
Rods marry preſently coted and our-ſtript them,when as the 
Hart preſentiy diſcended tothe River,and being in the water, 
proferd,and reproferd, and proferd againe: and atlaſthe vp- 
{tarted at the other ſide of the water which we call foylc of 
the Hart,and there other Huntſmen mer him with an adaun- 
treley:we followed in hard chaſe for the ſpace of ejght houres, 
thriſe our hounds were atdetault}, and then we cryed a (laine, 
ſtreight ſo ho: through good reclaiming my faulty hounds 
found their game againe, and fo went through the wood _ 
gallant 
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t pR—_ of mulicke,reſembling ſo many Violls Deeam- 
o: at laſt the Hartlaid him downe, and the Hounds ſe1zed 
vpon him, he groned, and wept, and dycd. In good faith it 
made me weepe too, tothinke of Atteons fortune , which my 
Omid ſpeakes of. - He reades Onuid. 
Militat omnis amans,C+ habet ſua caſira Cupido. 
p Acad. Sir , can youput mein any hope of obtayning my 
ute, 
Amor. In good faith Sir, if 1did not love you as my ſou'e, 
I would not make you acquainted with the myſteries of my 
| Art, 
; Acad, Naye, I will not dye of a diſcourſe yet, if I can 
. chooſe. 
; Amor. So fir, when we had rewarded our Dogges with the 
ſmall guttes and thelights,and the bloud :the Huntimen hal- 
; lowed, So ho , Ven a coupler, and ſo coupled the Dogges, 
; and then returned homeward:another company of Houndes 
that lay af aduantage, had their couples caſt off and we might 
| heare the Huntſmen cry, horſe,decouple, Anant , but {treight 
. we hearde him cry, /c Amend, and by that I knewe that they 
Had the hare vo on foote, and by and by I might ſee ſore 
and reſore,prick, and reprick : whatis he gone? ha ha ha ha, 
theſcſchollers arc the fumpleſt creatures, 


| Adaus2, Scen,6. 
Emer Amoretto and his Page, 
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Page, I wonder what is become of that Oxid de arte amanas, 
my maiſter he that for the praRtiſe of his diſcourle is wonte 
to court his hobby abroad and at home,in his chamber makes 
a ſett ſpeech to his greyhound, —_— that moſt fayre and 
amiable dog to grace his company 1 a ſtately galliard, and if 
the dog,ſeeing lym practiſc his luſty pointes, as his ccoſpoint 
backcaper,chance to beray the roome , he er ently doffes his 
Cap,moſt ſolemnly makes a low-leg to his Lady Ship,taking it 
for the greateſt fauour in the world,that ſhee would vouchfafe 


to leaug her Ciuzt box, or her ſweete gloue behind her, 
D3 Amor, 
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e299. He opens ; Onidand reads ir. 
Page. Not a word more Sir,an't pleate you, your Hobby will 
; meete you at the lanes end. 
| ef, What [zc+, faith I cannot but vent vato thee a moſt 
m_ w_ of mine. 
age. Thope my maiſter will not breake winds : wilt pleaſe 
Vou of: ro blefle mine carcs with che diſcourſe of ir. | 
em. Good faith,the boy begins to haue an elegant ſmack 
of my {tile : why then thus it was Tac: a {curuic meere ( am « 
bride ſcholler, 1 know not how to define hm. 
Pape. Nay mailter, let mee define a mcere Scholler, 
heard a Courtier once define a mzere ſcholler , to bee an- 
mal [cabioſum , that 18 , a living creature th: it is t:oubled 
with the itch; or a meere ſcho'ler , is a creature that can 
ſtrike firein the morning at his T:nder-box . put on a paire of 
lined flippers, fit rewming tit] dinner, and then go to his meate 
when the Bell rings, one that hath a peculiar vift ina cough, 
and a licence to ſpits or if you will have him defined by ne- 
oatines. He is one that cannot make a good legge . one that 
cannot eate a melle of broth cleanly , one that cannotride a 
horſe without fpur- ealling : one that cannot ſalute a woman, 
and looke on het direQly, one that cannot 
Am, Tnough Iacke, I can ſtay no longer, I amſo greatin 
child-birth with this ieſt : Sirrha, this pre: lieable, his ſaucy 
groome, becauſe when I was in Cambridre, and lay ina 
Trundlebed vnder my Tutor, I was content in diſcreer hu- 
militie, to give him (ome place at the Table, and becauſe I 
inuited the hunerie ſlave ſometimes'to my Chamber, to the 
capvaſing of aTurkie Pye, or apiece of Veniſ25n, wh: ich iny 
Lady Grand- mother ſent me, he thought lum{elfe therefore 
eternally poſleſt of my loue , and came hither to take ac- 
quaintance of me and thought his old familiaritie d1d con- 
tinue, and wou'd beare him out in a matter of w.17ht.I could 
not tell how to rid my lelfe better of t!: e troubleſome Burrce, 
then by gett' ng h 1m int9 the diſcourſe of Hunting , and then 
tormenting tim awhile with our wordes of Arte, the poore 


SCCTpio On be came ſpeechelclle , and ſuddenly rauſhed. The'e 
Cleatkes 


_—— 


The returne from Perni/ſus, 


] 


: 


-Cleatkes are ſimple feilowes,ftmple 'ellowes, He reads Onir, [| 
will Parc. Simvle indeed they are, for they want your courtly * 
cemnotton of a toole and of a knaue, Good faich fir a mol} if 
"oft abſolute icft, but me thinkes 1: m'ght have becne tollowed a | 
JIittle Farther, it 
ale em. A« how my liitle knave. i 
Pap. Why thas Sir, had yo invited him to dinner at vour if 
ck tab'e, und have pur the cart: ng of a Capon vpon bin, you ' 
112 = ſhould l;jaues ſecne him handle the kaite fo toolihly, then run a 
thro: gh awryol t:.c:shen WAgg!ng his head, & ſhewing his * 
T's, teeth in tamlaritie,venter vpon it With the ſame method thar 4 
wm he was wont to yntrufle an Apple pie, or tyranniſe an Eoge 4 
ed and Buttcr.then would I had applied h:m al! dinner time with q, 
In cleane trenchers,cleane trenchers, & {till when he had a good # 
Of bit of meare, I would haue taken it from hin, by giuing him a y 
c cleane 1 rencher, and fo haue ferued him in kindnelle, Y 
ly Am. Weil faid fubtle Jack, put mein minde when | returne i 
againe,that I may make my Lady Mother laugh at the Schol- ls 
1s ler. Ile to my game: tor you Iacke, I would } aue you imploy 
N your time till my conaming, in watching what houre of the 
» day my Hawke mutes.. +. Bepts. ---- 
| Page. Is nor this an excellent ofhce to be Apothecarie to 
; his worſtipsliawke, to fit ſcoutmg on the wall; how the Pha» 
; ſicke wotkes, and 15not my mai{ter an ablolute yallaine , that 
| loues his Ha «ke his Hobby,and his Grey-hound, more then 
. any mortal] creature : do but diſpraiſe a teather of his hawkes 


traine, and he writhes his mouth ,and (wearer, torhecan.doc 
that onely with a g504d grace; that you,are the, moſt, ſpallaw 
braind fellow that Jiues:do butſay hws4orle [tales witha good 
preſence,and jice's your bond-flaue: wien he returnes Ne tell 
twenrtie admirable lyes of his hawke , and then I ſhall be his 
littlerogue & his white villaine for a whole weeke atter. Well 
le: others complairie, but I thinke theres no tclicitic tothe ſer» 
ung of a tool. ; oy 

Att.z. Scen.1- 

Sw Rad. Recorder. Page, Sig. Immerno, 


S,R2d. Signior Immexita, you remember, my caution,, ion 
c | ; 
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the tithes ,& my promiſe for farming my tithes at ſuch arate. 

im, 1,and pleaſe your worltup Sir, | 

Sir Rad. You mult put in fecurny tor the performance of it 
in ſuch ſorte as I and maiſter Recorder ſhall like of. 

Im, I will an't pleaſe your worthip, 

S, Rad. And becaule | will be furethatI have conferred 
this kindeneſle vpon a ſufficient man, hauc deſired maiſter 
Recorder to take examination of you, | 

Pag. My maiſter(it ſecmes)tak's him for a.thiefe , but he 
hath ſmall reaſon for it, as for learns it's plaine he never ſtole 
any, and for the living he knowes hunſelte how hecomes by 
it,for lett him but eate a meaſle of furmenty this ſeauen yeare, 
and yet he ſhall never be ableto recouer himſclte:alas poore 
ſheepe that hath fallen into the hands of ſuch afox, 

S.Rad. Good maiſter Recorder take your. place by me, 
and maketryall of his gifts.is the clerke there to record his cxc+ 
amination,oh the Page ſhall ſerue the turne. 

Pag. Tryal of his oifts,neuer had any gifts a better tryal,why 
Immerits his gifts haue appeared in as many coloures, as the 
Rayn-bowe, firſt to mailter Amvoretro in colour of the ſattine 
ſuite he weares:tomy Lady inthe fimilitude of a looſe gowne: 
to my maiſter, in the likeneſle of a faluer baſen,and cwer:to vs 
Pages in the ſemblance of new ſuites and poyntes. So maiſter 
eAmorettoplayes the gul in a picce of a parſonage:my maiſter 
adornes his cuppoord with a picce of a parſonage,my miſtres 
vpon good dayes ,puts on a picce of a parſonage, and we Pa- 
pe: playe atblowe pointe for apiece of a parſonage,Ithinke 

cer's tryall moughfor one mans gifts, : 

Reco, For as much as nature hath done her part in making 
you a hanſomelikely man, 

Pag He is a hanſome young man indeed, and hath apro- 
per gelded parſonage. 

Keco. In the next place,ſome art is requiſite for the per- 
fection of nature:for the try all whereof, at the requeſt of my 
worſniptull triend,7 will in ſome forte propound queſtions 
fit to be reſolued by one of your profeſſion,lay what is a pet- 


fon that was ncuer atthe vauucrfity, , 
L -£ 
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I», A | aniguani_any was neuer in th; 11: verfity,is a lining 
na 


creature tha! can eateatithe pigo o, 

Rec, Very well aniwerd, but you {ſhould have added,und 
muſt be cf}. crous to Is patrone: write «owne chat an[wer to 
ſhew [1s learn og mn logtck, 

Sir R84d. Yea boy wriict: at downe, Very learnedly in good 
fa:th,] pray nOW let me askc you one queſtion that 1 reineme 
ber, whether is the Maſcuine gender or the lgmumine more 

_ 


worthy ? 2 -- 
1»w, | he F-minine Cr. N 
Sir Rada, T he ing bt anſwer, the right anſwer. In good faith I 
haue beene of the" nin d alwayesy wit.e boy that, (o1liew hc 
13a Gramm atrian, 
Pag. Nomarue!l my maiſlerbe acainft :he Grammer, for 
he hath alwaves made taife latinein ti.c Genders. 
Rec. What Vniverfity are you of? 


Im, Otnone, | 
S:ir.Rod.Herel!s trueth,to tell truethis an excellent vertne, 


Boy make two heads,one for his learning another tor his ver- 
tes, and — this to the kead of Jus vertucs, not of his 


learning. 
Pag. What,halfe a meſle of good qualities referred to an aſle 


head? 

Sir Rad, Nowe maiſter Recorder, if it pleaſe you T will 
examine him in an author, that will ſound him to the 
_ , a booke of Aſtronomy otherwiſc called an Alma- 
nacke. 

Re: .Very good, Sir Raderike, it were to be wiſhed that there 
were no other booke of humanity , then there would not bee 
ſuch buſic Nate-prying tellowes as are now a dayes, proceede 
ood fir. 

Sir.Rad, What is the Dominicall letter? 

Im. C,fir,and pleaſe your worlhip. 

Sir Rad. A very good anſ{wer,a _ cood anſwer, the very 
anſwer of tl.c booke , write downe that and reterre it to his 


% 


$kill in philoſophy, : _ : 
Pag.Cthe Domunicallletter:it is true, craft and cunning do 
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ſo dominere: yet rather C and D,arc dominicall letters, that is 
ciafty Dunſery. 

S$.Rad, How many daies hath September? 

Im , Aprill, une and November, Fcbruary hath 28. alone 
and alithe reit hath 30 and one. 

S.Rad. Very learnedly in good faith, he hath alſo a ſmacke in 
poztry, write downe that boy, ro thew his learning in po= 
etry. 

How many miles from Waltham to London? 

Im. | welue Sir. 

S$.1714.How many from Newmarket to Grantham ? 

1a. Ten Sir. 

Pag. Without doubt he hath be:ne ſome Carriershorſe. 

S.Ra4.How call you him thatis cunning in I92-3eds and 
the Cipher? 

In. A good Arithmatician. 

j Rad. "Write downe that anſweare of his , to ſhow. his 
learning in Arithmtick: 

Pag. He muſt nedes be a good Arithmetician that counted 
money ſolately, 

S. Rad, When 15 the new moone? 

Im, The laſt quarter the x. . day at 2,of the cloke and 38. 
minuts1n the morning. 

S.Rad,Write him downe,how cal you him,that is weathers 
wile? 

Recor, A good Aſtonomer, 

S. Rad. Sirrha boy write him downe for a good Aſtronomer, 

Page. As Colt aſtra, 

S Rad. Whatday of the month lights the Queenes day on? 

 1m,The 17.0t November. 

$. Rad. Boy refecre this to his vertues, and write himdojwn 

a good ſubiect, 

Pag. Faith he were an excellent ſubie@ for 2.0r3.g00d wits, 
he would makea fine Afle for an ape to ride vpon, 

$.Rad, And theſe ſhall ſuffice for the parts of his learning, 
Row it remaines to try whether you bes a man of good vite- 


TAance.- 
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Trance, that is, whether you can aske for the ſtrayed Heifer 
with the white tace, as alſo chide the boyes inthe Gelfric,and 
bid the Sexton whippe out the dogges ;let mec heare your 
Voyce, 

Im, It any manor woman, 

S Rad.Thats too high. 

Jy,\t any man or woman, 

S,Rad.T) hats roo lowe. 

Im. It any man or woman , can tell any tydings of a 
Horſe with fowre teete, two earcs, that did ſtraye about the 
_— howtre, three munutes in the forenocne the fift 

ay- 
= I tcokeof a horſe 1ſt as it were the Ecclipfe of the. 
1200Nc. 

S, Rad. Boy wryte him downe for a good viterance> 
Maiſter Recorder I thinke he hath beene 'examined fuffi- 
ciehtly, | 

Rec. I, Sir Radericke , tis ſo, wee haue tride him very 
throughty. 

/ag.i wehaue taken aninuentory of his good parts and pri- 
zed them accordingly, ' a , 

$.Red.Signior Immmerito,foraſmuch as we have madea dou- 
ble tryall of thee, the one of your learning , the other of 
your erudition : 1t 15 expedicnt alſo in the next place to 
vive you a fewe exhortations , conſidering the greateſt 
Clarkes are not the wifeſt men: this is therefore fift to 
exhort you to abſlaine from Controuerfics . Secondly not 
togird atimen of worſhip, ſuch as my ſelfe Hur to vie your 
ſelte diſcreetly. Thirdly not to ; Sr1 when any man or 
wWoInan Sd {o, and inſo doing I will perſcuer to bee 
your woriniptulltriend and louing patron, _ 

I».I chanke your worthip, you Fauc beene the deficient 
cauſe of my preferment. | 

Sir Red. Lead Immeritain to my ſonne, and let him dif- 
patch him,and remember my tithes to bee reſerued, paying 


tivelue pence a years » I am going to Moorc-fieldes, to 
E 2 ſpeake 
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Tpeake with an vnthriſt] ſhould meere atthe middle Temple 
about a purchaſe, when you haue done follow vs. Exemnt 
 dJaoreerico and the Page, 


AQ, 3. Scen.2, 
Str Rad: and Recorder. 


Sir Rad. Harke you Maiſter R:corder , have fleſht my 
prodigall boy notably, notablie in letting bim deale for 
this ling ,that hath done him much, much 2uod 1 aſlure 

ou. 

Rec. You-doe well Sir Raderick, to beſtowe your living 
vpon ſuch an one as wiil be content to ſhare , and on Sunday 
to ſuy nothing, whereas your proud vniverlity. prin*cx 
thinkes hc 15 a man of ſuch merit the world cannot tufficicntly 
endow him wich preferment, an vathankfull viper , an vn- 
thankectull Viper that will ng the man that: reutwed him, 

Why 1ſt not ſtrange to ſee a ragged clarke, 
Some ſtamell weauer or ſome butchers ſonne: 
| That fcrubd a late within a fleeueles gowne, 
When the Commencement,)1ke a morice dance, 
 Hath put a bellt'or two abouthis leg zes, 
Created him a {weet cleane gentleman: 
How then he gins to follow tathions. 
He whoſe thin fire dwell in a \mokyeroufe, = 
| Muſttake Tobacco and muſt weare alocke. 
. His thirſty Dad drigkes in a wooden bowls, 
But his ſweet felfe is ſern'd in fluerplate. 
His hungry fire will ſcrape you twenty legg9s, 
Forone good Chriltmas meale on New-yeares day, 
But his mawe mul}. be Capon crambd each day, 
He muſt cre long be triple beneticed, 
Els with Has congue hee | thunderboltthe world, 
And ſhake each peſant by his deafe-mans cares 
; Buthad the world no wiſer men then]I, 
| Weedepen the prating paratesin a Cage, | | 


Achayrc acandlc and a Tinderbox. 
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A 'thacked chamber and a ragged gowre 
Should be their landes and whole poſſefſhons, 
Knights, Lords,& lawyers ſhould be log'd & dwel 
Wirh'n thoſe ouer ſtately heapes of tone. 

Which doting ſyres mr 1d age diderett. 

Well it were to be wiſhed that never a ſcholler in England 

mi2ht haue aboue fortie pound a yeare, | 
S$ir Rad, Faith maiſter Recorder,tit went y wiſhipg,there 
{lou!d never an one cf them all haue aboue twentie a yeare: 
a good (thpend,a good ſtiped mailter Recorder. inthe meane 
rme,howſocuer I hate them all deadiy,yet 1 am fayne rogue 
them good words.Oh they are peltilent tellowes.they ſpeake 
nothing but bodkins, and pifl: vinegar. Weil,do what | canin 
outward kindneſle to them, yet they doe nothing but be» 
ray my houſe:as there was one that made a covple ot knauiſh 
verſes on my country Chimney now 1n the time of my {ozour= 
ning here at London:andit was thus. 
Sir Radericke keepes no Chimney Cauelere, 
Thattakes Tobacco aboue once a ycare. 

And an other made a couple of verſes on my Daughter: 

that learnes to play on the viall de gambe, 
Her vyall 4e gambo1s her beſt content, 
For twixt her legges ſhe holds her inſtrument. 

Very knawih , very knauitk, if you looke vnto it maiſter 
Recorder,Nay they have playd many a knaurſh tricke belide 
withme. Well, tisa ſhame indeedethere ſhould be any ſuch 

rivilege for proud b:ggars as Cambridge, and Oxtord ate. 
Pp letthem go, and it ever they lightin my handes,if] da not 
plague them,let me neucrreturne home againc to {ce my wites 
wayting mayde, Mm 

Recor, T his ſcorne of knights is ton egregicus, 

But how ſhould theſe young coites prove amblery, 
When the old heauy galied 1ades do trot: 
There ſhall youſeea puny boy ſtart vp, 
Ard make a theame agaimft common lawyers: 
Then the old vnweldy Camels ginto dance, 
Thas fiddling boy playing a fit of mirth- 

3. The 
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The gray bearde ſcrubbe,and laugh and cry good, good, 


To them againe,boy ſcurdge the barbarians; 
But we may giue the looſers leaue totalke, 
We haue the coyne,then tel them laugh for me. 
Yetknights and lawyers hope to ſee the day, | 
When we may ſhare here their Pplleſſions, | 
And make Indentures of their chattred { kings; 
Dice of their bones to throw 1n meriment, 
Sir Rad. O good fayth maiſter Recorder, ifT could ſee that 
day Once. | 
Rec. Well remember another day, what I ſay:(chollers are | 
ryed into of late,and are foiind to bee bulye tellowes,diftur- 
no of the peace, Ile ſay no more, getle atmy meaning, 1ſmel 
aratt, 

S;r Rad. I hope at length England will be wiſe enough, I 
hope ſo, Ifaith, then an old knight may haue his wench in a 
corner without any Satyres or Epigrams. But the day is farre 
ſpzt,maiſt. Recotder, & Ifeare by this ttme the vathritt is arri. 
ud at the place appointed in Moore fields,lct ys haſteto him, 

| He lookes on his watch. 

Recor. Indeed this dayes ſubiet tranſported vs too late, 
I thinke we ſhall not comemuch too late, Exeunt, 


At. 3. Scens3, 


Enter eAmorettoghis page, Immerito booted, 


rai... 
"Ex W- L 
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In er oe 


eAmor. Maiſter Immerito deliver this letter to the poſer in 
my fathers name: marry withall lome ſprinkling,ſome {prink= 
Img verbam: (epients ſat e/t.farwell maiſter Immerito, 

{mer. Ithanke your worſhip molt hartely, 

Par, Isitnot a thame to fee this 01d dunce learning his Tn- 
duction at theſe yeafes:bur let him go,l looſe nothing by him, 
for Ile be ſ{worne but for the booty of {cling the parſonage 
I ſhould haue gone in mine old cloathes this Chriſtmas. A 
dunce | ſee is a neig hbuurkke brute breaſt, a man may live 


by hin. 
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Fimor, ſeemes to make verſe. 
Amar. 
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eAmor, A pox on it my mule 1s not ſo witty as ſheewas 
wonteto be, crnoſc1s Ike , not yet. plague on theſe mathe- 
matzkes, they have ſpoyled my brayne in making a verſe, 

Page. Hang me it he hathany more mathematikes then 
wilt ſerve to count the clocke, ortell the merie1an howre by 
rumbling of hi: panch, 

em, Her noſe 18]:ke, 

Page. Acoblers ſhooinghorne. 

Am. Flcrnoſeis like abeauteous maribone; 

Pag. Marry a ſweete ſnotty miltres, 

Amor. FayihI donot likeit yet : afſſeas Twas to reade a 
peeceof Ari//or/ein greeke yelternight it hath put mee out of 
my Engliſh vaine quite. 

Pag, O monſiruus lye,let me be apointtrufſer while I live 
it he vnderſtands any tongue but Engliſh, 

Amor. Sirrha boy remember me when I come in Paules 
Churchyard to by a Ronzard, & Dbartas in trench & Are- 
tinein Icalian,and our hardeſt writers in ſpaniſh, they wil ſtar 
pen my witts gallantly. I doe reliiſhtheſe tongues in ſome 
{ort.Oh now Ido remember I heare a report ot a Poer newly 
come out in hebrew , itis apretty harſh tongue,and rell1ſh a 

entleman traueller, but come letts haſt after my father , the 
iclds are fitter to. heauenly meditations, 
Exennts 

Page, My maiſters,I could wiſh your preſence at an admi- 
rable icſt , why preſently this great linguiſt my maſter will 
march through Paules Church-yard. Come to a bookebin- 
ders ſhop,and with a big Italian looke and a ſpaniſh face aſke 
for theſe bookes in ſpaniſh and [talian, then turning, through 
his iqnorance,the wrong end of the booke ypward vle a&ti- 
on , onthis vnknowne tong atter this ſort , fit looke on the 
title and wrinckle his browe , next make as thongh he red the 
firſt page and bites a p,then with his nayle ſcore themargent 
as though therc were ſome notable conceit , and laſtly when 
he trinkes hee hath gulld the ſtanders by { cadre 
the booke away ig a rage ſweating that hee could _ 
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finde bookes ofa true orinte ſince he was laſt in 7oadva, en- 
quure after the nextmarte, an1lo departes.And fo muſt 1,tor | 
by this time his contemplation 1s armed at his miftres noſe 
end, hei$as glad asi' he had taken Oltend:by his cime he be- 
gins to ſpit,and c:y boy,carry my cloakezand now 7 gotoats 
tend on lus worſhip. 


AR, 24 Scen 4. 


Enter Ingentoſo, Furor, Phantarma. 


Ing, Come: ladds, this wine whetts your reſolution in our 
deſizne:it's a needy world with ſubtill ſpirits, and there's a 
gentle manlike kinde of begging , thac may beſeeme Poets 
un this age, 

Furer, Now by the wing of nimble Mercury, 
By my Thalias filacr ſounding harpe - 
By that czlcitiall her within my brayne, 
That gives aliuing gemus to my lines: 
How erc my dulled mtclleAuall. 
Capres leflenimbly then1r did a fore, 
Yetwill Iplay a hunt's upto my mutfcr 
And make her mountfrom out h:r ſhuzgjth neſt, 
As high as13 the higheſt ſpheere in heauca : 
Awake youpaltry crulles of Helzcor, 
Or by this I:ght /le Swagger with you ſtreight: 
You grand(yre Phebs with your louely eye, 
The ms eternall _nd, 
The heavens promoter that doth pecpe and. 
Into the ooo mortall tennis = "%4 "EY 
Inſpire me ſtceight with ſome rare delicies, 
Or /le diſmount thee from thy radiant coach; 
And make thee poore Cutchy here on carth, 
Phan, Currus auriga paterni, | 
Ing. Nay prethe good Furer,doe not roaue inrimes before 
' thy ume:thou haſt a very terrible roaring muſe, nothing but 
{quibs and fincierkes , quietthy ſelte a while and heare thy 
Charge. 


Phay 


7 


ut 


y 
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Phan, Huc ades hecanimo concipe ditta two. 

Ingent, Lervs on to ourdcuiſe,our plot,our projet, That 
old Sir Ka4erick that new printed compendium of ail inqui- 
tyc,that hath nor ayred his countrey Chimney oncein 3. win- 
ters:he that loues to live in an od corner here ar London, and 
effet an odde wenchin a nooke, onethat loues to live in a 
narrow roome, that he may with more facility in the darke, 
light vpon his wifes waiting maide,one that loves alife a 1];ort 
ſermon and a long play, onethat gocs tojaplay,to a whore, 
to his >-dd- 1. Circle, good for nothing in the world bur to 
ſweate nigh:caps. & foule taire lawne ſhirtes,feede a icw fog- 
oy ſcruing men, and preferre dunces to liuings, T his old Sir 
Kaderich( Furor)iithall be thy taſke tocudgell with thy thick 
thwart tcarmes : marry at the fir{t give hym ſome ſugar can- 
dy tearmes , and then if he will not vaty purſe ſtringes, of his 
iberality,ſting hum with tcarmes laydin 4gqza fortss and gune 
powder, 

Furor. In nona fert animus mutatas dicere formas, 
The Serulle current of my flyding verſe, 
Gentle ſha] runne into his thick ſkind cares: 
Where it {hall dwell like a magnifico, 
Command his ſlymie ſprightto honour me; 
For my high tiptoe ſtrouting poeſye. 
But if his farrs hath fauour'd him ſoill ; 
As to debarre him by his dunghil thoughts, 
Iuſtly to eſteeme my verleslowting pitch: 
It his carth wroting ſnout ſhal gin to ſcorne, 
My verſe that giveth immortality: 
Then, Bella per Emathios. 

Phan. Furor arma miniftrat, 

Furey, Ile ſhake his heart ypon my verſes poynte, 
Rip out his gutts with riuyng poinard: 
Quarter his credit with a bloody quill, ( 

Phan. Calams, Airamentum,charta,libells, 

Sunt ſemper iudys arma parata twise 

Ing, Inough Fxror, wee know thou art a nimble ſwagge- 

rer with a gooſe quill : now for you Phantaſma,leaue truſling 


our pointes and liſten, 
et F Phan 
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Dhan. . Omnne tulit punttum, 

Ins, Marks you «Amoretto Sir Radericks ſonne ,tohim 
ſhall thy piping poetry and ſugar endes of verſes be diceGted, 
he 15 onz,that wil draw out his pocket glalle thriſetn a walke, 
one that dre1mes in anightof nothing , but muſke and ciuer, 
an} talke of nothing all day long but his hauke, I1is hound, 
and bis mi\tres, one that more admires the good wrinckle of 
a boote , the curious crinkling of a ſilke ſtocking,then all the 
w:ttin the world : one that loues no ſcholler buchim whoſe 
tyre cares can endure halfe a day togither, his fliblowre ſon= 
ne fes of his miſtres, and her loving pretty creatures, her 
munckey and her puppet :it ſhal bee thy tal k(Phanta/ma)to 
cut this gulles throate with faire tearmes, and if hehold faſt 
for al thy 11ggling rettoricke,fal at detyance wich him,and the 
poking [licke he weares, 

Pas, Simul extalit -n/em, * 

Io, Come braus mips, zather vp your ſpiritts and let ys 
march onlike aduenturous knights, and diſcharge a hundreth 
po-ticall ſpintts ypon them. | 

Pax. Eft dens in nobts,artante cal:ſcimusillos, Exennt, 


Aft. 3. Scen. e. 


Enter Philomuſas, Studin(0, 


$t44, Well Philomuſns, we never ſcaped fo faire a ſcovre 
mg : why yonder are purſevantes out for the french DoQor, 
and a lodging beſpoken for him and hismanin newgate . It 
was a terrible feare that made vs caſt our hayre. 
P/i/, And canlt thou ſport atour calamityes? 
And countelt vs happy to ſcape priſonment ? 
Why the wide vin 1 744 blefleth ſome with wayle, 
Is to our chayned thoughts a darkeſom? gayle:. 
$t1u4, Nay prethee friend thele wonted tearmestorgo, 
He doubles griefe that comments on a wo. 
Phil, Why do fond men tearme itimpiety, 


Tolcnd a weardome: fadde grudging Ghoſt, 


Vnto 
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Vnto 1s heme,}us lor. gong laſting Fore? 

O: let them make cur ite jet'e greeuous be, 

O: ſufter vs ro end'cur miſery. 

Ohno the fentivell his wa:chmuſt keepe, 

Vnrill is Lord dolycence him to fleepe: 

It's tune to ſlecpe within owt hollowe graves, 
And reit y>in the daikelome we mbe of earth: 
Dead things are graued, and bodies arc no icfle 
Pincd and torloine like Ghoſlly carca{cs. 

Not long this tappe of loathed life can runne, 
Soone ccinmeth death, and then our woe 18 done. 
Mcane tire good Philomejus be content, 

Letrs ſpei.d 01.r daves in 10petul] merryment, 


. C.rt he , whe 
C-:r{t be our thoughts whe ere they dreame of hope: 


Band be thoſe happs that henceforth flatter vs, 
When mi'chiete dog ge vs {till and ſlill tor aye, 
From our firſt byrch vatill our burying days 
In our fir{t gamefome age,our doting fires 
Caiked and cared to haue vs lettered: 

Sent vs to Canibridge where our cyle1s ſpent: 
Vs our kinde Colledge trom the teate did teate? 
And tor'tt vs walke betore we weaned wearc, 
From that time ſince wandred haue we ſhll: 
Inthe wide world, vrg'd by our forced will, 

Nor euer haue we happy tortune tryed: 


[Then why ſhould hope with our tent ſtate abide? 


Nay let vs run vnto the baſefull cave, 


' Pighr in the hollow ribbs of craggy cliffe, 


Where dreary owles do ſhnket ic live-long night, 


Chaſing away the byrdes of chearefull light: 
Where yawning Ghoſts do howle in ghaſtly wiſe, 
Where that dull hollow ey'd that ſtaring, ſyre, 
Yc'epr Ds/pazye hath his ſad manſion, 

Him let vs finde,and by his counſell we, 

Will end our too much yrked nuſery. 


| Stud, To wayle thy happs argues adaſtardminde, ' 


P//, To hcarc too long argues an aſſes kinde. 


Fz S194, 
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Stud. Long finc:the worſt chance ofthe die was caſt, 

Phil, But why ſhoald that word worſt ſo long time laſt ? 

Stud, Why doth thow now theſe leepic plaintes com- 
mence? 

Phil. Why ſhould Tere be duld with patience? 

Stud. Wile folke do beare with,ſtrugling cannot mend. 

Phil, Good ſpirits muſt with thwarting fates contend 

Stud. Some hope is left our fortunes to redrefle, 

Phil. No hope but this,ere to be comfortlelle, 

Stud. Our lives remainder gentler hearts may finde, 

Phil, The gentleſt harts to vs will proue vnkind. 


Aft. 4. Scen. I» ' 


Sir Raderiche and Prodigo, at one corner of the $ tage, Recor: 
and eAmoretto at the other, Two Pages ſcouring 
of Tobacco pipes. 


* " 


Sir.Rad.M. Prodigo, M. Recorder hath told you lawe ,your 
land is forfeited: and tor me not to take the forteiture,were to 
breake the Queenes law,tor marke you, its law to take the tor- 
feiture: therefore not to breake jt is to breake the Queenes law. 
and to breake the Queeneslaw 1s not to be a good ſubie&,and 
1 meane to bee a good ſubiett , Beſides, I am a Tultice of the 

eace,and being luſtice of the peace I muft do 1uſtice,that is 
fre is to. take the forteiture,cſpecially having taken notice 
of it . Marrie Maiſter Prodzgo, here area tew ſhillings , over 
and beſides the bargaine. 

Prod. Pox on your ſhillings, sblood a while agoc, betore 
he had me in the lurch, who but my coozen Proargo , you are 
welcome my coozen Proa:go , take my coozen Prodigees 
horſe, a cup of Wine for my-coozen *Proasgo , good faith you 
{hail at here good coozen Prodsrgo, a cleane trencher for my 
coozen Prod:go, haue a f{peciall care of my coozen Prodtgoes 
lodging : now maiſter Proargo with a pox, and a few ſhil- 
lngsfor a vantage, a plague on your ſhillings , pox on your 
Sullings ,1t it were not for the Sergeant wluch dogges me at 
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my heeles , a plague on your ſhillings, pox on your ſhillings, 
| pox on your ſelte and your ſhillings , pox on your wor= 
p ſbip, if 1 catch thee at, O//cnd : I dare not ſtaye for the Ser- 
gcant. Ext. 

S.Rad.pag, Good faith Maiſter Proa:gois an excellent tellow, 
he takes the Gulan ebullitio fo excellently, 

Amer.Page. Heis a good liberal! Gentleman, he hath be- 
ſtowed an ounce of Tobacco vpon vs, and as long as it laſts, 
come cut and long-tai'e,weele ſpend it as liberally for his ſake. 

S.Rad.Page. Come fiilthe Pipe quickly , while my maiſter 
1*in his melancholic humour it $1uſt the melancholy of a Col- 
liers horſe. 

Amor.page. If you cough Zzcke after your Tobacco, for a 
puniſhment you ſhall kiſle the Pantofle. | 

S, Rad. It's a foule ouer-fight, that a man of worſhip can. 
not keepe a wenchin his houſe , but there muſt be muttering 
and ſurmiſing: it was the wiſcſt ſaying that my father cuer vt- 
tered, that a wife was the name of neceſlitic, not of pleaſure : 


r for what do men marry for, but te ſtocke their ground, and to . 
0 have one to looke to the linnen, fit at the vpper end of the ta- 
'- ble,and carue vp a Capon : onethatcan weare a hood like a 
HG Hawke, and couer her toule face with a Fanne : but there's no 
d pleaſure alwayes tobe tyed to a piece of Mutron,ſometimes a 
c melle of ſtewd broth will do well, and an valac d Rabbet is 
's { beſtof all: well for mineowne part, Ihaue no great cauſc to 
'c complaine ,for I am well prouded of three bounſing wen- 
r ches, that arc mine owne tee-ſimple : one of them 1 am pre- 


ſently to viſit, it I canrid my ſelte cleanly of thiscompany, Let 
me ſec how the day goes : ( hee puls his Watch ont.) precious 


c 
(- coales, the time 1s at hand , | muſt meditate on an excuſe to 
s be gone. 

Ul Record, The which I ſay, is grounded on the StatuteI ſpake 
Y of before,enaGted in the raigne of Henry the 6, 

s Amor. Itis aplaine caſe. wheteon I mooted in our Tem- 
» ple,and that was this : put caſe there be three bretheren, Joh» 4 
r Nokes, Iohna Naſh, and Tohna Sti/e : Johna Nokes theelder, 
t Jehn a Naſþ the younger, 10hn 4 Stilc the youngel2t of all , /o-» 
Y 5 « Naſh 
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aN:/t the vounger, dyeth without iſlue of his body law- 
tully begotten: whether ſhail his lands aſcend to /ohn 
a Neakes the elder, or diſcend to [9/1 a St:/: the youngeſt 
of all > The anſweris : The lands do collatecally deſcend, 
not aſcend. 

Record, Very true, and for a proofe hereof, I will ſhew 
you a place 1a Lti/eron , which 1s verye pregnant 1n this 
point, 


Adctus4. Scena 2. 


Foter Ingenioſo, Furor, 
Pihantaſma. 


Tvg. Ile pawne my wittes, that is,my reuenues,my land,my 
money,and whatſoecuer I haue,for I have nothing but my wit, 
that they are at hand: why any ſenſible ſnout nay winde 
Maiſter Amorerto and his Pomander, Mailter Recoracr and his 
two neates feete that weare no ſockes, Sir Raderiche by his 
rammiſh complexion . Olet Gorgoins hyrcum, S't. Luprs un" 
fabula, Furor Fre the Touch-box of your witte : Phantaſma, 
let your invention play tricks like an Ape : begin thou Faror, 
and open like a phlapmouthed Hound : follow thou Phantaſe 
a like a Ladies Puppie : and as for me, let me alone, Ile come 
after like a Water-dogge that will ſhake them oft, when | haue 
no vic of them: My maaſters,the watch-word is giuen. Fat or 
diſcharge. 

Furor to The'great proieAor of the Tinmder-bolts, 

S.Ra4. | He thatis wont to pilſe whole clouds of raine, 

Into the earth vaſt gaping vrinall, 

Which that one cy'd {ublicer otthe $kie, 

Don Phebus empres by caliditic : | 
He and his Towneſmen Planer: brings to thee, 
Moſt fatty lumpes of earths facilitie, 

S$.Rad. Why will this fellowes Engliſh breake the Queenes 
peace, I will rot ſecme to regarde hims 

Alacanas 
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Phant.] Mecanas atants er1eve 1b, 
to 4m,; O et prefidinm, 5 dulce decus menm, 
Dy factant votisvelaſorunnac ts, 
Ing. God ſave you go0d maifter R2-order ; and good fors 
tunes follow your deſerts : 1 thiake | haue cuiſt him (ufficient« 
ly in few words. 

$.Rad, What have we here, three begging Souldiers, come 
you from Oftena,or from Ireland ? | 

Pas. Crim pecrts, an AMalibei? I have vented all the Latin 
one man had. 

Phan, Quid dicam amplites ? domint ſimilss es, 

Amor.pag. Let him alone I pray thee, to him againe, tickle 
him there. 

Phant. Ouam dsÞbars Aomino dominay 1? 

Rec..Nay that's plaine in Litrleron, for if that fee-ſimple,and 
the fee taile be put tee<ther . 1t1s called hotch potcl:: now this 
word hotch potch in Englifh is a Pudding , for in ſuch a pud- 
ding, 18 r:ot commonly one thing onely , but one thing with 
another. | 

Amor..]thinke Idoremember this alfo at a mooting in our 
Temple * fo then this hotch potch ſcemes a terme of fami- 
litude, 

Furor ty Great (aprico; nws,of thy head take keepe, 

S. Rad, Good Virgo watch, while that thy worſhip fleepe, 
And when thy ſwelling vents amaine, 
Then Piſces bethy fporting Chambetlaine, 

S. Rad. 1 thinke the deuil} hath ſent ſome of his family to 
torment me. 

Amor, There is taile zenerall and taileſpeciall;and Zittleton 
is very copious in that theame : ſor taile generall is, when lands 
are giucn to a manand his heyres of his body begotten : Taile 
ſpeciail , is when lands ate given'to aman, and to his wife, 
and to the heires of their two bodyes lawlully begotten, and 
thatis ca!l-d Taile ſpecial. 

S.Rad. Very well, and for his oath I will giue a diſtin@ion : 
therc is amuatcttall oath, and a formall.oath ; the formal! oath 
| | may 
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may be broken, the materiall may notbe broken : for marke 
you fir, the law is totake place before the conſcience, and 
therefore you may, vſing me your counſeller , caft him in the 
ſute: there wants nothing to the full meamng of this place. 
Phant. Nihil hsc nil; Carmina deſunt, | 
Ing. An excellent obferuationin good faith, ſec how the | 
old Fox teacheth the young Cub to wurry a ſheepe , or ta« 
ther fits himſelfc like an old Gooſe, hatching the addle braine 
of maiſter e Amorett:: there isno toole to the Sattin foole, the 
Velunet foole, the perfumde foole ,-and therefore the witty . 
Taylors of this age,put them vnder colour of kindneile into 
a paire of cloath-bags, wherea voyder will not ſ-rue the 
turne:and there 1s no knaue to the barbarous knaue.th. noul- 
* ting knaue, the pleading knaue: what ho maiſter R-corger ? 
Maiſter Nowerint vninerſi per preſentes, not a word he, vnlcſle 
he feele it in his fiſt. 
Phant, Murs tibs metulas,cancros imitare legends. 
S.Rad. to Faror, Fellow whatart thou that art ſo bold 2 
Fur, I am the baſtard of great Mercure, 
Got on Thahia when ſhe was a lleepe : 
My Gawdie Grandlire,great epo//s high, 
Borne was Iheare,butthat my luck was 11], 
To all theland vpon the forked hill, 
Phant. O crudelis Alexs nul mea carmina curas? 
| Nu noftrs miſerere mors me deing, coges? | 

S.Rad.Pag, If you vie them thus, my maiſter is a Tuſtice of 

peacc,and will ſend youallto the gallowes. 
Phant. Hei mihi quod domino non licet ire tuo. 

Ing, Good maiſter Recorder, letme retaine you this terme 
for my cauſe,for my cauſe good maiſter Recorder. 

Record. I am retained already on the contrary part ,I haue 
taken my fee,be gon,be gon» 

Ing. It's his meaning I ſhould come off : why heres the 
true fie of a villaine, the truefaith of a Lawyer : it is vſuall 
with them to be bribed en the one fide,and then to take a fee 
of the other : to plead weakely,and to be bribed and rebribed 


on the one fide,then to be feed and refeed of the other, till at 
Icngth 
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length,py 247205 caſx;,by putting the caſeſo often,they make. 
their clientſo lanke,that they may caſe them vp in a combe 
caſe,and pack thew home fromthe tearme, as though he had 
erauclled to. London to fel his horſe onely, and hauing loſt 
their fleeces,liue afterward ke poore ſhorne ſheepe. 
Furor, The Godsabouc that know oreat Farors fame, 
And do adore grand poet Faror: name: 
Granted long Face at heavens high parhament, 
That who fo F ror ſhal immortalize, 
No yawning goblins ſhall trequenthis grave, 
Nor any bold preſumpruous curr ſhall dare 
Tolifthislegge againſt his ſacred duſt. 
Where ere ] hane my rymes, thence vermin fly 
A.!},ſfauing that foule fac'd vermin poverty, 
T his fucks the eggs of my invention: 
Fuacuates my witts full prgeon houſe, 
Now may it pleaſe thy generous dignity 
Totake this vermin napping as he lyes, 
In the true trappe of liberallity: 
He cauſe the Pleiades to gue thee thanks, 
Ilewrite thy name within the ſixteenth ſpheare: 
lie make the Antarticke pole to kille thy toa, 

And Cinthiato do homage to thy tayle. hy 
$ir Rad, Pretious coles,thou a man of worſhip and Iuſtice 
too?It's even ſoghe is ether a madde man ora conwrer:it were, 
well it his words were examined,to ſee if they be the Queenes 

Or NO, 
Phax. Nunc fi nos audis vt qui es dininus Apolls, 
Dic mihi,qui nummos non habet unde petat? 
Amor, Tamil haunted with theſe needy Lattiniſt fellowes: 
the beſt counſel I can giue 1s to be gone. 


Phan, .Duod peto da Caiegnon peto confilium, 
As. Fcllowlooke to your braines:you are mad,you are mad. 
Phan. Semel inſaninmmus omnes, 


eAm, Maiſtcr Recorder,is it not a ſhame that a gallant can- 
not walke the ſtreete quietly tor needy fellowes,and that, after 
there is a ſtatute come out againſt begging? 
He ſtrikes bis breſt, | 
Phan, 
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P)19t. Peftor, ! perenſſit, peter aung, ro! '0F 4 Eynt. 

_ Recor, [ warrant you, they arc {ome needy gradanter; the 
Vniuerfity breakes winde wile a yeare, artd lets flie ſuch. a8 
theſe are, 

[:o. So hoy maiſter Recorder, vou that are one of the Diuzls 
fellow commoners, >ne that liz ch the Dewt!s butteries, finnes 
and periunes very Janiſhly : : one that are fo dzare to Lvcifes, 
tar he never puts you out of commons for non paiment : You 
thar liae like a ſumner vpon the ſinnes ot the peop'c: yout 
whoſe vocation ſeracs to colarce the territories of Hell, thar 
(bt for you) had beene no bigzer chen a pure of Stockes or 
a illorie : you that hate a (cho! ler, becauſe h> deſcries your 
Alfes cares: you that are a-plazue {tufted Cloake-bagge of 
all iniquitic , which the gravd Seruing man of Hel! will one 
d. ay trulle vp behind hum, and carry to his {mokie Warde» 
FO 

Recor, What frantick fellow art thou, that art poſſe{t with 
the ſpirit of malediCtion ? 

Furor, Vile muddy clod of bate yahalloiwed clay, 

Thou ltl:mie ſprighted vakinde Saracen: 
When thou wert borne, daine Ntare caſt her Calte, 
Forrage and time had mate thee a great Oxc, 
And now thy orinding iawes denoure quite, 
The foddcr duc to vs of heauenly ſpright. 
Rant, Nefaſto te pojuit die quicnrque primum et ſacriles.s 
#3919, 
Prod xit arbes m nedotum perniciem ob propv;uncy;ue 
PHE 
L:goni, 1 pray you Morſeinr Ploidor, of what Vniuerſitic 

was the firſt Lawyer of , none forfooth , for your Lawe 25 
ruled by reaſon , and not by Arte : great reaſon indeed that 

a Ploydeniſt ſhould bee mounted on atrapt Palfrey , with a 
round Veluet diſh on his head, to keepe warme the broth of 
his witte, and a long Gowne, that makes him !ooke like a 

Cedant arms toge , "whileſt the poore eAr1/totelians walke 
ina lhortc cloake and a clole Yenctian hoalc , hard by the 
Oyſter- 
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Oyſter-wiſe : and the filly Poct goes muffled in his Cloake 
to eſcape the Counter. And you Maiſter eArzoretto, that 


l art the chicte Carpenter of Sonets , a primleged Vicar for 
the lawleſle marriage of Inke and. Paper , youthat are good 
p for nothing but to commend in aſette ſpeach , to colour the 
2 quantitie of your Muſtrefles ſtoole , and ſweare it is moſt 
: lweete Ciuet : it's ine when that Puppet-player Fortune, muſt 
- putſuch aBirchen-lane poſt in ſo good a ſuite,ſuch an Alle 18 
< ſo good fortune, 

Amor. Father ſhall I draw? 

bn Sr Rad, No ſonne , keepe thy peace, and ho!de the 
_ peace. = | 

_-: J=ze, Nay Co notdraw, leaſt you chance to bepille your 
_ credits 

ol Furor. Fl:fere finrqueo ſwperes, Acherontz monebo, 


Fearefull Ilegera with her {nakie rwine, 
h Was curſed dain vato thy damned ſclfe; 
And Hircas !#gers in the deſert Rockes, 

D:d foſter vp thy loathed hatetull lite, 
Pale /gncraxce the wicked cradle rockt, 
* Vile Barvariſme was wont to dandlethee? 
: Some wicked hell-hound tutored thy youth, 
And all the grifly ſprighes of griping hell, 
With mum:ng looke hathdogd thee ſince thy binth : 
3s Sec how the ſpirits do hover ore thy head, 

| As thick as gnattes in ſummereuening ude, 
Balctull «-4/-7o,preethe ſtay a while, 


” Till with my verles I haue rackt his ſoule : 

itie And when thy ſoule departs aCockmay be, 

«On | No blanke at all in helis great Lotterie. 

Fe Shame f1:s and howles vpon thy loathed graue, 

"oa And howlng vomit vp 1n filthy guiſe, 

Lf The hidden ſtorics of thy villanics, 

Ca 

le * oF" Sir,Raah 
the 
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$tr Rad. The Deiill wy maiſters, the Deuill in the ikenele 
ofa Poct,away my maiiters away. £x8, 

Phan Armevirmy, cave, 

©. 56-7 faignt ah Jemeus? 

eLFmr Baſe doz, 1:13 not theenſNtomein Ttaly to draw vp 
on eitery idle curthat barkes,and dd ir thand with my reputa- 
ton:oh,wril go too, thanke my Father for your !11cs, 

/n7.Fond gal whom I would vndertaketo baſtinado quick 
[v,trough there were amut ket planted mm thy month, arc not 
you the young drouer of liuings. Acaderere? to'd me of that 
han:sſteeple taires. Baſe worime muſt thou needes diſcharge 

_— thy cravonn to batter downethe walles of learning. 

Amr .{thinke Ihaue committed ſome great finne againſt 
my N-{tris, that Lam thus tormented with notable villaines: 
boid peſants [ ſcorne,] ſcorne them. 

Furor to| Nay praythee good ſweet diuell do not thou part, 
Recor. |Ilike an ha dewlll that will thew 
Himlſeltein a true helliſh ſmoky hew: 
How like thy ſnowtis to great Lucifers ? 
Such tallents had he,ſuch a glaring eye, 
And ſuch a cunning flight in villamie, 
Recor, Oh the impudencie of this age, and if I take you in 
my quarters. 
Furor. Baſe flaucile hang thee on a croſled'rime, 
And quarter. | 
1s; He is gone, Farr, ftay thy fury. 
S,Rad.Pag.l pray you gentleme giue 3.groats for a ſhilling, 
Amo.Pag. What wil you give me for a good old ſue of ap- 
Jarell? | 
Phan. Habet et muſca (plenems, et formica ſua bilis meſt. 
1rg.Gramercie 200d lads:this is our ſhare in happineſle, te» 
torment the happy: lets walkea long aud laugh at theieſt, its 
no ſtaying here long, leaſt Sir Radericks army of baylifes anc 
clownes beſent to apprehend vs. 
PpayProcul he, procnl ite prophans . 
Ilelaſh Apollonſelfe withierking hand, | 
Vnlefle he pawne his yit to buy me land, » 
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AQ. 4.5Sccn.z. 


Burbage. Ke Mpe, 


Bur. Now 1 K-mprert wecan intertaine theſe ſchollers at 
a low race,tt wil be well,they have oftentimes a. good conceite 


Mm 2 pare, 


Kempe Its true 1indeede honeft Dich butthe ſlaves are fome- 
vatproud,and belices,itisa good ſportin a part.to fee them 
ncuer ſpeake 1m their walke,but at the end ot the Rage,uſt as 
though in walking with a fellow we thou!d neucr ſpeake but 


* at aſtile, a gate,or a ditch,wherea man can gono further , 1 


was once at a Comcedie tn Cambridge,and there I ſaw a para- 
fite makefaces and mouths of all forts on this faſhion, 

Bur. A little teaching will mend theſe faults, and it may bee 
beſides they will be ableto pen a part. | 

Kemp.Few of the vnuucriity pen plaics well, they ſmell too 
much of that writer O#:d,and that writer Mcramorpho/ir, and 
talke too much cfPreſerpina & Juppiter;,Why heres our tellow 
Shakeſpeare puts them all downe, Tand Bes /ouſontoo. O that 
Ben Tonſon is apeſtilent tellow , he brovght vp Horace giuing 
the Poets a pil], but our fellow Shakeſp:are hath giuen him a 
purge that made him beray his credit: 

Zur. Its a threwd feilow indeed: Iwonder theſe ſchollers 
ſtay ſolong,they appointed to be niere preſetly tharwe might 
try them:oh herethcy come, 

Sud. Take heart theſe lets our clonded thoughts refine, 
The ſun ſhines brighteſt when it g1ns declines 
Bur M.Phil.and M.S::d,God ſane you. 
Kemp,M.Phil.and M.0t:9/o well met. 

Ph:il.The fame to you 00d M. Burbage. What M.Xempe 
how doth the Emperour of Germany? 

Srua.God ſauce y ou M. Kempe :wei come M.Kempe from di- 
cing the mortice over the Alpes, 

Kemp,W-li you merry knaues you may come to the honor 
of it one day, is it not better to make atoole of the world 25 & 
haue done,thcg to be fooled of the world, as you ſchollcts ar® 

G 3 Pub. 
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But be merry my lads,you have happened vypon the moſt ex. 
ceilent vocation m the world for money:they come North and 
South to bring it to our playhouſe, and for honours , whoof 
more rep art,then Dice Burbare & Will: Kemne, he1is not colle 
ted a Gentleman,that knowesnot Dick Burbage $1! Kemp, 
there's not a country wench that can dance Sellengers Round. 
but cantalke of Dirk ®rrbage and 1111 Kempe, | 

Pril.Indeed MN. Xexype you are veiy famous, but that is as 
wel! tor workes in print as your part 1n kne, | 

Kempe.You are at Cambridge (Hl with fice kne,and be lu-+ 
ſty humorous poets,younm't vntruſle,] road this my laſt cir- 
cur,purpoſely becauſe I would betadge of your actions, 

Br. Vi.S:#4.T pray you take ſome part in this booke and 
a(t ir,that I may ſee what will fit you beſt, I thinke your voice 
would ferue for 171:ron1me, obſerue how 1 att ic and then i- 
nate mee. 

Sid. Who call Hieronime from lus naked bed ? 

And &c. 

B,r.You will do well after a while, 

Kemp Now tor you,methinkes you fhould belong to my tus 
1tion,and your face me thinkes would be good fora {ool:th 
Mayre or a fooliſh wſtice of peace:marke me. 
Foralmuch as there be two itates of a common wealth,the one 
cf peace,the other of tranquility : two ſtates 0 warre,, the 6ne 
of diſcord,the other of diilention : twoſtates of an incorpo« | 
ration, the one of the Aldermen, the other of tre B: «threns 
tivo ſtates of magiſtrates. the one of goucgning, the other of 
bearing rule, now ,as Laid cuen now tor a good thing . thing 
cannot be ſaid too often : Vertne 15 the ſhooinznorne of 
aſtice, that is, vertue 1s the ſhoownthorne of doing well, 
that 1s,vertucis the ſhooinghorne of doing 1uſtly, it behoo+ 
ueth mee and is my part to commend this ſnooinghorne 
vnto you. | hope this word ſhooinghorne doth 1ot offend 
any of you my worſhipfull brethren, for you beeing the wor- 
ſhipfull headſmen of the towne, know well what th: horne 
m:ancth, Now therctore 1 am determined not onely to 
teach but alſo to inſtruc, not onely the ignorant,bur allo 
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the ſimple,not onely what is their duty towards their betters- 
but allo whatis their dutye towards their ſuperiours: 
comme Jet mee fee how you can doe, fit downe in the 
chaire. 

Phil, Foraſrauch as there be. &c. 

Kemip.thou wilt do well in time, if thou wilt berwled by thy 
betters,thatis by my fel'o, and ſuch giaue Aldermen of the 
playhouſe as I am. 

Þzr.1'1ke your ſace, andthe proportion of your body for 
Richardthe 3.Tpray M.P-illetme ice you att alittle of it, 

t Phil.Now 1s the winter of our diſcontent, 
Made glorious ſummer by the fonne of Yorke, 

Br. Very well] aflure you, well M. Pb, and M, Stys,wee 
fee what ability you are of:I pray walke witk vs to onr iellaws, 
and weele agtce preſently. 

P-4/,We will follow you ſtraight M. Burbage. 

Keme. Its 00d manners to tollow vs,Maiſter Phl.and 
Maiſter Otroſo. 

P4i/. And muſlt the baſeſt trade yeeld vs reliefe? 

Muſt we be practif'd to thoſe }eaden fponts, 

That noughtdowne vent but what they do recetue? 
Some fatail fire hath ſcorchtour fortunes wing, 
And {bil we tall,as vie do vpward {pring;: 

As we ſtrivevpwa:zd tothe vauitcd tkie, 

We fall and feclc our hatetull deiiiny., 

Stud. Wonder nt is{weet friend thy pleading breati, 

Go like the ſweet blaſt otthe fouthwelt wind, 
Meltsnot thoſe rockes of yce,tizole mouwits of woe, 
Congeald in frozen h*arts ot men below. 
P4i/, Wonder as well thou mail? why mongft the waves, 
Monegſt the tempeltuous waves on raging fea, 
The wayling Marchant can no pity craue, 
What cares the wind and weather for their paines? 
One ſirikss the layle,another turnes the ſame, 
He ſhakes the maine,an other takes the Oro, 
An otherlaboureth and taketh pane, 
Topuwpe the {ca jato the ſga againe-. 
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Still they take paines, ſtill the lond windes do blowe 
Till the ſhips prouder maſt be layd belowe: 
$/4, Fond world thatnere thiokes on that aged man, 
That Arioſtoer old ſwift paced man, 
Whoſe name is Tyme, who neuer lins to run, 
Loaden with bundles ot decayed names, 
The which in Lethes lake he doth intombe, 
Save onely thoſe which ſwaulike ſchollers take, 
And doe deliucr from that greedy lake. 
Inglorious may they live,inglorious dic, 
That ſuffer learning liue in miſery. 
Phil. What caren they,what fame their aſhes haue, 
When once their coopt vp in ſilent graue? 
0:4, It for faire fame they hope not when the dye, 
Yet let them feare graues ſtayning Infamy, 
Phil+ Their ſpendthrift hceires will thoſe firebrands quench 
Swaggering full moiſtly on a tauernes bench. 
Std. No {Famed firefor all his glofing heire, 
Muſt long be talkt ofinthe empty ayre, 
S:4d, Belceue me theuthat art my ſecond ſelte, 
My vexcd ſoule isnotdiſquieted, 
For that I miſlce,is gaudy painted ſtare, 
Whereat my fortunes fairely aim'd of late. 
For what am I,the meaneſt of many mo, 
That earning profit arc repaide with wo? 
But this itis that dorh my ſoule torment, 
To thinke ſo many aQiucable wits, 
That might contend with proudeſt birds of Þ,, 
Sits now 1mmutr'd within their priuate cells, 
Drinking along lank watching candles ſmoake, 
Spending the marrow of their flowring age, 
In fruiteleſle poring on ſome worme eate leafe: 
When their deſerts ſhall ſee:neof due to claime, 
A chercfull crop of fruitfull ſwelling ſheafe, 
Cockle their harueſt is, and weeds their graine, | 
Contemptraeir portion their poſletlion paine- 
Srnd. Schollers muſt trame to luwe at a low faylc, | 
i 
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Srxd. Ou: (hip ruin'd, all her tackling rent, 
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Phil, "i fayling where there blowes no Fappy gale. 


Phil, And all her gaudy furniture is ſpent. 
$14. Teares bethe waves ele ruines bide, 

Phil. And fighes the windes that waſtes her broken ſide. 
Stud. Miſchiete the Pilot is the ſhip to Reare. 

Phil. And Wo the paſlenger this hip doth beare. 

Stud, Come Philemuſus,let vs breake this chat , 

Phil. And breake my heart , oh would I could breake that. 
Stud, Lets learne to att that Tragick part we haue. ' 

Phil, Would I were ſtlentaftor w my grauc. 


Attus 5, Scena 8. 
Phil, & Stud. become Fidlers with their conſors. 


Phil. And tune fellow Fiddlers, Studioſs & I arc ready. (they 
| Stud: going aſide ſajeth, $194» 
Fayre fell good Orphews,that would rather be 
King of a mole hill, then a Keyſars flauc : 
Betteritis mongft fidlers to be chicte, 
Then at plaiers trencher beg relicte. 
But i{t not ſtrange this mimick apes ſhould prizs 
Vnhappy Schollers at a hireling rate. . 
Vile world, that lifts them vp to hye degree, 
And treadcs vs downein groucling miſery. 
- Englandaftordes thoſe glorious vagabonds, 
T hat carried carlt their fardels on their backes, 
Courſersto ride on through the gazing ſtreetes, 
Soopng it in their glaring Satten ſutes, 
And Pages to attend their maiſterſhips: 
Wich mouthing words that better wits haue framed, 
They perchalelands,and now Eſquiers aremade. 
Phil. What ere they ſceme being cuen atthe bel} y 
They are but ſporting fortunes ſcorntulHeſts. 
Sr.14, So m:rry fortune is wontfrom ragges to take, 
Souuc 132ged gromeand —_ ſome gallant make. 
Phi 


3 
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Phil. The world and fortune bath playd en vs toolongi 
Stud, Now tothe world we fiddle mult a fong. 
Phil. Our life is a playne ſong with cunning pend , 
Whoſe higheſt pitch in loweſt baſe doth end. | 
But ſce our fellowes vnto play are bent: 
It not our mindes,letts tune our inſtruments. 
Stud, Letts in a private ſong our cunning try, 
Before we ling to Rrangercompany. 


Phil. finge. The tune, 


H Ow can he ſing whoſe voyceis hoarſe with care? 
, How can he play whofe heart {tringes broken ares 
How can he keepe his reſt that nere found reft ? 

How can he keepe his time whome time nere bleſty 
Qaely he can in ſorrow beare a parte, 

With yataught hand and with vntuned hart, 

Fond arts farewell,that ſwallowed haue my youth. 
Adew vayne muſes that haue wrought my ruth. 
Repent fondſyre that js chy happleſleſonne, 
In learninges loare fince bounteous almes are done, 
Ceale,ceale harſh tongue,vatuned mukicke reſt; 
Jntombe thy ſorrowes in thy hollow breaſt. 


Stud, Thankes Fil. for thy pleaſant ſong, 
Oh had tnis world atytch of iufter griefes 
Hard rockes would-weepe for want of our relcife, 
Phil, The cold of wo hath quite vntun'd my voyce, 
And made it too too harth for liſtining eare: 
Time was in time of my young fortunes ſpring, 
I was a gameſome boy and learned to fing. 
But fay fellow muſitians,you know belt whether we go,at 
whiat dore muſt we imperiouſly beg. 
lach, fid. Here dwells Sir Radersck_ and his ſonne : it may be 
now atthis good time of Newyeare he will be iperall , let vs 
ſtand ncereand drawe:. 
Phil. Draw calleſt thou it, indecd it is the moſt deſperate 
feizde of fgrujce that gugr I aducntured on. POR 


= 
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140 AdQt.sg. Sccna.t» 
Enter the twe Pages. 


Sir Rad pa. My maiſter bidds me tell you that he 1s but new- 
ly fallen aſlcepe, and you baſe ſlaves muſt come and dilquiet 
tum - what never a basket of Capons ? maſlc, and if he comcsy 
hecle commtyou all. 

e Amor, Pag, S.rra Jack ,ſhall you and I play Sir Raderich 
and Amoretto,and reward theſe fiddlers, Ile, my maiſter Amee 
retto, and give them as much az he vſcth, . 

Sir Rad. And I my old maiſter Sir Raderick : fiddlers play. 
Ve reward heck I will. 

eAmor p:g. Good fayth this pleaſeth my (weete miſtres ad- 
mirably:cannot you play twytty twatty fovlic, or to be at her, 
to be at her. 

Kad. pag. Haue younever a ſong of maiſter Do»/:nd; making? 

Am. pag. Or Hes ego ver/icmles fecs cc, A pox onit,niy mat= 
ter em. vſechit very otten.l baue forgutten the verſe. 

Rad. pag. Sir T heon : here are a covple of tellowes brought 
before me,and | know not how to decide the cauſe, looke in 
my Chriſtmas booke who brought me a preſent 

Am. pag. On New-ycares day goodman Foole brought you 
a preſent, but goodman Clowne brought you none, 

Read.pag. T hen the right is op goodman fooles fide. 
| Arms. pag. My miſtres is ſo ſweete,that al the Phifitions in the 
towne cannot make her ſlinck , ſhe neuer goes tothe ſtoole, 
1 oh ſhe 18a moſt ſweete little murkey . Pleaſe your worſhip 
good father yonder are ſome would ſpeake with you. 

Rad, pag. What haue they brought me any thing ,if they 
haue not,fay Itake Phiſick. 
Foraſmuch fiddlers,as I am of the peace, I muſt needs loue 


C0,at all weapons and inſtruments , that are for the peace, among 
<: which I account your fiddles, becauſe they can neither bite 
ay be nor {cratch,mar;y now finding your fiddles to iarre,and kno- 
let vs wing that __— is a cauſe ot breaking the peace, I am by the 
verrue of my office and place to commit your quarelling fid- 
Yerate dles to cloſc priſonrment in therr caſes. * bey call within. 
| | ſha ho, Richard,lJack. 
AQ Ha Amore pag. 


- 
” 
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Am. Page, The foole within, marres our play without. Fid- 
Clers ſetit on my head, I vſe to fize my mulicke , or go onthe 
ſcoreforit, Ne pay itatthe quarters end. 

Rad. Page, Farewell good Pan, (weete Irenias adicw , Don 
Orphens athouſand times farewell. 

Jack Fid. You ſwore you would pay vs for our muſick. 

R :d.Page. For that Ile giue Maiſter Recorders law , and that 
1s this , ther is a double oath , a formall oath , ard a materiall 
oath: a materiall oath cannot be broken, the formall oath may 
be broken, I ſwore formally : farewell Fidlers. 

Phil. Farewell good wags,whoſe wits praiſe worth I deeme, 

Though ſomewhat wagg1lh,ſo we all have beene. 

Stud. Faith fellow Fidlers,heres no liluer found in this place, 
no not ſo much as the vſuall Chriitmas entertainment of My- 
fitians,a black Tack of Beare, ind a Chriſtmas Pye. 

They walke aſide from thesy fellowes, 

Phil. Where ere we in the wide world playing be, 

Miſtortune beares a part,and marres our melody, 
Impoſſible to pleaſe with Muſickes ſtraine, | 
Our hearts ſtrings brok&, arc nere to be tun'd againe. 
$:u4d. Thenlet vsleaue this baſcr fidling trade, 
For though our purſe ſhould mend,our credit fades. 
_ Phil. Full glad Iamto (ce thy mindes free courſe, 
Declining from thistrencher waiting trade, 
Well may I now diſcloſe in plainer guiſc, 
What earſt I meant to worke in ſeceret wiles 
My bulie conſcience checkt my guilty ſoule, 
For ſeeking maintenance by bale vaſlallage, 
And then ſuggeſted ro my ſearching thought, 
A ſhephcards poore ſecure contented hfe, 
On which fince then I doted euery houre, 
And meant this ſame houre in ſadder plight, 
To have ſtolne from thee in fecrecic of night. 
Deare friend thou ſeem'ſt to wrong my ſoule too 
Thinking that St#do/o would account, (much, 
That fortune ſowre, which thou accompteſt ſweete, 
Nar any life to me can ſweeter be, 
Then 
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Then happy ſwaines in plaine of e-Fcaay. 
P,i 1, Why then letts both go ipend ourlitle ſtore, 
In the prowfion of due furniture: 
A ſhepards hooke,atarbox and a ſcrippe. 
And halt vnto thoſe ſheepe adorned hills, 
Where it not blefle our fortunes we may bleſle our 
Sud, True mirth we may enivy 1p thacked ſtall, (wills.) 
Nor hoping higher riſe, nor fearing lower fall. 
Phil, Weele theretore diſcharve theſe fid!ers. Fellow mulſi- 


| tions,wee areſory that it hath beene your il}happe to hauc 


had vs 1n your company,that are _—_ but ſcritch-owles, 
and night Ravens, able to marre the pureſt melody : & befids, 
our company 15ſo ominous , that where we are, thence libe- 
rality is packing , our reſolution is therefore to with you well, 
and ro bidde you farewell. 

Come Std : let vs haſt away, 

Returning neare to thus accurſed place. 


Aus fo Scena IL 
Enter Ingenioſo,, Academice. 


a Faith Academico,ir's the feare of that fellow , I meane 

the {1g ne of the ſeargeants head, that makes me to be ſo haſty 

to be gone: tobe brieke eAcadewico , writts arc out for me, to 

apprehend mee for my playes, and now I am bound for the 

Ile of doggs, Faror and Phantaſma comes after, remoouing 

= campe as faſt asthey can: farewell , mea /# quid v81a vale- 
Wnt, - 

Acad. Fayth Ingenioſo: I thinke the Vniverſity is a me» 
lancholik hte, for there a good fellow cannot fittwo howres 
im his chamber, buthe ſhall bee troubled with' the bill of a 
Drawer,or a Vintner:but the pointis,/know pot how tobet- 
&r wy {clie,aud 101 am fayne to take Kt. 
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AAt.yg.Scen.4- 
Phil,Stua. Furor Phant. 


v 
D-/,Who have we there, Ingenio/e,and Academice? 
S'ud, The verye ſame, who are thoſe, Faror and Phantaf+ 
194? | 7 Furor takes a lawſe off his ſlecur, 
Fur, And art thou there fix footed Mercury? 
Phas.with Are rymes become ſuch creepers now a dayes? 
his havd Preſumptuous louſe, that doth good manne:s lack, 
11 his bo- Daring ro creepe VPOn Poet Furors back: 
ſome, Alultum refert quibuſcum vixerts. 
Nonwidemns Mantice quad in tergo eff. 
Ph:il.What Furor and Phan.too, our old tolledge fellowes, 
let vs incounter them all. /»g: Acad, Fuiror, Pantaſma.God laue 
ou all, | 
4 Stud, What Ingen. «Acad. Furer. Phantaſma : howe do you 
braue lads. 
ng, What our deere friends Phi/.and Stxd e 
Aca, What our old friends Phil.and Stud? 
Far, What wy fupernaturall friends? 
Ing, What newes with yoggia this quarter of the Cit- 
> 


P4i/. We haue run through many trades , yet thriuc by 
none, | 
Poorein content,and onely rich in moane, 
A ſhephards life thou knowſt I wont to adnure, 
Turning a Cambridge apple by the fare. 
Tolivei humble dale we now are bent, 
Spending our dayes in fearelefle merriment; 
Stand. Weel teach each tree cuenof the hardeſt kind, 
To keepe our woetull name within their rindet 
Weel watch our flock,and yct weelc ſleepe withall, 
Weele tunc our ſorrowes to the waters fl, 
The woods and rockys with our {bull ſongs weels 


A 


The returne from Perndſſus. 


Let them proue kind ſince men proue pittileſle, 
But ſay whether are you and your company iogzing:it ſeemes 
by your apparell you are about to wander. 

ing.Faith we are fully bent to be Lords of mifrulein the 

worlds wide heath:our voyage 1s tothe lleot Dogges, there 
fe Where the blattant beaſt doth rule and raigne Renting the 
credit of whomuit pleaſe. 

Where ſerpents tongs the pen men areto write, 
Where cats do waule by day,dogges bynight: 
CG There li1all engoared venom be my inke, 
My pen a ſharper quill ot porcupine, 
My ſtayned paper, this fin loaden earth: 
There will I yntc in lines ſhall never die, 


S Our feared Lordings crying villany. 
C \ Phz/. A gentle wit thou hadſt,nor 18 it blame, 

To turne ſo tart tor time hath wrong the ſame, 
u Sts. And well thou doſt from this fond earth to flirt, 


Where moſt mens pensare hired paraſites, 
Hca. Gohappily,l wiſh thee ſtore of gal, 
Sharpely to wound the guilty world withall: 
Phil. But fay , what ſhall become of Furor and Phaxtaſ- 
a 9742 
Jug, Theſe my companions ſti]l with me muſt wend, 
J eAca.Fury andFanſic on good wits attend. 
Fxr, When I arrive within the ile of Doggs, 
Don Phoebus Iwill make thee kifle - pumpe. 
T hy one eyeprics in euery.Drapers ſtall, 
Yet never thinkes on poct Fxrors neede: 
Furer1s lowſie.great Furorlowſieis, | 
Ile make thee run this lowfie caſeI wis. 0 
And thoumy clurtich landreſle Cinthia, 
Nere thinkes on F«rors linnen, F#rer- (hirt: 
Thou and thy ſquirting boy Endimion, 
Lies flavermg ſt] vpon a jawleſfe couch, 
ls Furor will hauc thee carted through the dirt, 
That makclt grcatpoet Fxror want his ſhirts 


Tg 
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Inge. Is not herca trus dogge that dare barke ſo boldly at 
the Mooone. 
_ Phil, Exc'ayming want and nee2y; care and carke, 
Wou'd make the mildeſt ſpright ro bite and barke. 

Phan- Canes timids wehementins latrant. There are certaine 
burrs in the Lleof doggs called in our Engliſh tongue,men of 
worſhip, certaine briars as the /»dians call them,as we ſay cers 
tayne lawycrs, ccrtayne great lumps of carth,as the eLrbiane 
call them, certayne groſcrsas wee tcarme them, ques ego ſed 
motos preflat componere flutlus. 


Inge. Wethree vnto the ſnarling Vand haſt, 
And there our vexed breath in ſnarling waſt. 
Phil, We will be gone vnto the downes of Kent, | 
Surc footing we ſhall find in humble dalc: 
Our flececy flocke weel learne to watch and warde, 
In lulyes hcatc and cold of January: 
Weel chant our woes vpon an oaten recde, 
Whiles bleating flock vpon their ſupper fecdes 
So ſhall we ſhun the company of men, 
Stud. That growes more hatefull as the world growes old, 
Weel each the murmering brookes in tears to flow: 
And ſtecepy rocke to wayle our paſlcd wo. 
e-ſfcad. Adew you gentle [piritts, long adew: 
Your witts Tloue and yourill fortunes rue: 
Ile haſt me to my Cambridge cell againe, 
My fortunes cannot wax butthey may waines 
Inge. Adew good ſheppards, happy may you liue, 
Andi: heercafter in ſome ſecret ſhade, 
You ſhall recount poore ſchollers nuſcries, 
Vouchſafeto mention with tearcs ſwelling eyes, 
Ingenioſoes thwarting deſtinyes, 
And thou ſtill happy e Academics, 
Thar till maiſt wh ypon the muſes bed, 
Inioying there a quiet ſlumbering , 
When thou repayeſt ynto thy Grantaes Nreure, 
Wouder atthine owne bliſle , pitty our cale, 
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That ſtill doth tread ill fortunes endlefſe maze, 
Wiſh them that ate prefernients A'\moners, 
To cheriſh gemile wits in their greene bud: 
For had not Cambridge b:n tome vnkinde, 
] had not turn'd tc gall a miikye minde. 
@Þþ;}, 1 wiſhthee of gocd hap a plentions ſtore, 
Thy wit deſerves nolcfle,my love can wiſh nomore, 
Farewell, farewell good £Academico, 
Neucr maiſt thou taſt of our {orepafſed woe. 
Wee with thy fortunes may attaine their due? 
Furor and you Phanta/ma both adve. 
Acad. Farewell,tarewell, fareweli,o long farewell, 
T here(t my tongue conceales,let ſorrow tell, 
Phan. Et /ongum valeginquit Told, 
Furor, Farewel my maſters, Furcr”s a maſly dogge, 
Nor can with a ſmooth glozing farewell cog. 
Novght can great F»ror do,but barke and howle, 
And narle,and grin,and carle,and towze the world, 
Like a great ſwine by his long leane card lugges. 
Farewell muſty duſty ,ruſty, fully London, 
T hou art not worthy of great Farors wit, 
1 hat cheatcit vertue of her due deſert, 
And ſiffereſt great A1polres ſonne to want. 
Inge, Nay ſtay awhile and helpemeto content: 
So many gentle witts attenticn, 
Who kennes the lawes of encry comick ſtage, 
And wonders thu cur ſceng cn 1s diſcontent. 
Ye ayrie witts ſubtill, 
Since that ſew ſchollers fortunes are content, 
Wonder notif our ſcene ends diſcontent. 
When that your foriures reach their due content, 
Then ſha!l our ſcene end in her merinient, 
Phi). Perhaps ſome happy wit wi h feeling hand, 
Hereafter may reco:de the paſtoral 
Of the two {chollers ot Perre (us hil, INE 
And then our ſcene may end and have content, 
Fagee Meanc tuncatthere be any ip ghilull Ghoſt, 
Rs T hat 


Thereterne frem Pernaſſus, 
That ſmiles to ſee poore ſchollers miſery: 


Cold is is charity, his wit roo dull, 
We ſ{corne his cenſure, he 15 a1ecring gull, 
Bu: whatſoerec refined ſprizhts there be, 
T hat deepe!y grone azour Calamuty, 
Whoſe breath ;s turn'd to ſighes, whoſe eyes are wet, 
To flee bright arts bent to their lateſt ſet: 
Whence ne:ier they againe their heads ſhall reere, 
To b!-ffc our art diſgracin? 2 henuſphecre. 
Inge. Letthem. 
Furor, Let them, 


P74» Letthcm. All f\Ue Vs 
Acrl, * nd none but them. plantte, 


P27. And none. t them. 
S$:s4, Aund none but them, 
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